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THE 


AUTHOR 


READE KR 


Atchiavel ( whether the Original were his own, or 
Straporola's, for both liv'd near the fame time, and 
both play'd with the ſame Story ) gave me the Ar- 

gument of the enſuing Play; rhe ſubſtance ' of which, is 


briefly thus. 


The Argument. 


T T having been obſerv'd in Hell, that the Souls of ſuch as 
came thither, geperally complain'd, That their Wives ſent 
them ; it was at laſt reſolu'd, that ſome one of themſelves ( as by 
Lot-it fell) ſhould for the better diſcovery of the Trath thereof, 
repair to the Earth, take upon him ſome Humane Figure, and 
for his better Encouragement, carry with "him a round Summ of 
Money in his Pocket ; ſubjefted neverthelef to all the Condi- 
tions of Humanity, and, in the firſt place, to Marry a Wife, 
and live with her Ten Tears ( if poſſible) and after that, to re- 
rarn, and make them a true Account, upon his own Expe- 
rience. Fe 
This Lot fell to Belphegor, their old General, who aſſuming 
s brick young Figure, ſettles in Florence, under the Name of 
Roderigo, and Quality of « Merchant, nwly come from the 
A2 Indies +_- 


The Author to the Reader. 


Indies ; ad Marries a Lady, of greater Blood, than Fortune, 
whom he ſo loves in earneſt, that ſhe finds it, and ſeeks all occa- 
frons of ſquanaring his Eftate ; which yet, he as readily complies 
with, becauſe it pleaſes his Wife : However, the Trade of a Mer- 
chant goes forward, and his Adventures at Sea, fall nothing ſhort 
of her Extravagance at Home, 

This, and other Accidents, make him incurr Debts ; and, as 
other Mex in like Caſes, he takes up Money to ſupport his Credit ; 
till at laſt, his Ships at Sea being all loſt, what with his Creditors 
pre-ſing him on the one hand, and his Wife's Uneaſineſs on the 
other, be fairly Breaks. ; | 


And now, being [ubjeted to all the Conditions of Humanity, 


like thoſe other Men, he flies, and takes Sanftuary with owe Ma- 
theo (a Neighbouring Vineyard-Keeper) tells him his Con- 
dition ;, and that if he'll ſhelter him from the Bailiffs, that are 
in cloſe purſuit of him, he'll make him a Man for ever : In 
ſhort, Matheo does it ; and expeiting the performance of his 
Promiſe, Roderigo tells him, that he is not what he appears ts 
be ( a Man) but a very Devil ; and gives him ſome pregnant 
initances of it : However, to ſhew him. what a Genileman of a 
Devil he had met in him, further tells him, that as ſoon as he 
parted from him, he woula inſtantly poſſeſs ſuch a Great Lady, 
and that nothing ſhould remove him, till he came, and there- 
_ bad hims be aſſur'd, and make his texms ;. and ſo, leaves 

mM. 

. Nor was he worſe than his Word ; but immediately poſſeſsd 
the ſaid Lady, and ſuffer d himſelf to be diflodg'd from her b 
Matheo ; as alſo of a ſecond; with this Caution arhale/s, 
that if he put. him to't a third time, he ſhould find him his mortal 
Enemy. ; 

Os this Belphegor makes a trip. into France, and poſſeſſes that 
King's Daughter, but not ſooner than the Report of the Two 
former Ladies had reach'd that Court, 'Whereupon, the Kjng 
ſends feveral Meſſages, with- large Promiſes*of Reward to Ma- 
theo, to come and diſpoſſeſs his Daughter, which he as often ſhifts ; 
_ till at laſt, the King. having gotten him into his. Hands, tells him, 
- Shat nnleſs he diſpoſſeſs her, he :wilkcertainly hang him. 7 : be 
bort,, 
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* _"TheAuthor to the Reader 


fſoort, Matheo'-pits. on.'\' 4 bold Face, aud. accoſts Belphegor ; 
but, finding -ail ro 10 purpoſe, throws himſelf, upon the King's 
Mercy, iz fxvoarably'accepting his Endeavours; and demands a 
large Stage, with all ſorts of Muſick, and Pomp imaginable ; 
and that the Lady be brought upon it : to be ſure withal, that when 
he threw up his Cap, that they all trike .up together, with a gene- 
ral Shout : And this ( ſaid he:') with forme, other Ingredients be 
had, would, he doubted not, but deliver the Lady- 

In fine, ail things being accordingly prepared, and ready, the 
Lady is brought ' upon the Stage, and from one thing to another, 
th:y at lait, quarrel, and Matheo throws up his Cap:;” which is 
ſeconded with a full ſhout ; at which the poſjeſsd Lady ſtarting, 
and demanding the meaning of all that noiſe ; Matheo tells the 
Devil in her, his Wife had found him out, and was juſt coming 
up Stairs ; on which the Lady gives a Spring at him, and arops ; 
and Belphegor leaves her. 

Thus far Matchiavel, whom I have chiefly follow'd ; 
ſaving , that where he runs his Favle from one Country, to 
another, I found my ſelf neceſſitated (for preſerving. the uni- 
ty of Time, and Place, as much as it would bear) to fix the 
Scene, in ſome ane place; and accordingly, chang'd it from 
his Florence, &c, to: Genoa ; and this, the rather ; partly, 
in that the Women of Gexoa, have a greater liberty , than 
in other parts of aly ; and parcly,. that the Dukedom of 
Genoabeing eleQive, from two Years, to: two Years, I might 
make way for a croſs Walk of Vertue, and thereby divert the 
tediouſnels of a lingle Walk. A Path (T muſt confeſs) not fo: 
benerdlly trodden, yet even in that, the leſs ſubject to Sloughs, 
or Dult. | 
To this purpoſe, TI fancy, Tmperia the Wife off Belphegor had. 
a Siſter Portia (of as high Vertue, as herſelf was woid of it) 
married to Montalto, a noble Genoeſe , who had ſunk his Fore 
tune, in ſervinas the Republick ; which yet ( unknown to him) 
had been generouſly reſtor'd, by another Nobleman his Friend ; and 
thence, endeavour ſome (hort Charafters of Priendſhip, and 
Gratitude ———Of a Woman, that ſweetens her Husband, on all 


occaſions of diſcontent ; One, whom no accident of Fortune can move,. 
| : nor- 


x Ry 


hog 


The Author to the Reader. 


. wor Injury how deſign'd ſoever, provoke to an Indecency : And of 
4 Man in him, that weathers his Troubles with an evenneſs of Mind; 
One, whom his Conntry's Ingratitude cannot tempt to a Revenge, 
and ſo little affetting his own Grandeur, that when the Senate had 
at laft eleffed him Duke, he modeſtly refus'd it. 

And having wrought altogether the beſt I could, 1 abſolve 
the whole: Of which yet, becauſe I may not be ſo compe- 
tent a Judge my ſelf, I here give it, as I wrote it, and leave it 
to my unbiaſs'd Reader to determine, whether it might not 
have expeQted as much Juſtice from the Houſe, as it found 
from the AQors. Ee 


On the occai 
| after the Propheteſs. 


BY: was the Man that firſt put out to Sea ; 


: Nor leſs adventrous, he that writes a Play Th 


PROLOGUE 


ſion that the Play fell to be acted next 


Both have their, hits ; ſome ſcudd before the Wind, 


Others lie by, and others, lagg behind ; 

And what's the Fate of Plays, the bare Succeſs 

Of any one, makes the next Comer leſs; 

The Market's cloy'd ;' ſome like not this, ſome that, 

And (as in Sarfojrs ) mwou'd, they know not what :© 

So when. the Propheteſs has fed your Eye, 

From Pit, and Box, to Upper Gallery, 

What may our Devil of this Night expett ? 

Our Auther once, was half afraid, negleft ; 

PT 1 he bethought him, the beſt remedy, 

For a pall'd Stomach, was V aviety : 

What made the Poets Gods ſo oft below? 

Or what Apollo, ſo unbend his Bow ? 

Or what makes. yau, leave a fair Wife at home, 

For a Graſs-Girl, or ſome odd homely Joan ? 

What, but diverſion ? And fo, I'm bidſay, 

He's in good hopes you'll not forejuage his Play. 
But ſtay Let's ſee whom "tis he muſt accoſt ? 

"Tis not the- Wits he fears, they're ever juſt: _ 

And for thoſe, that tay only carp, nor cave ' © 

While they keep puſhing, how themſelves lie bare : 

Thoſe, that ſpeak well of nothing , but their own, 

And damn, or ſave, meerely for Fattion : © 

Thoſe, that bolt what they pleaſe, . no matter how, 

And carry't off not by their Brains, but Brow :” 


FF any fuch ave here, *twere well they knew, © 1 


Rome's greateft Wits, were the belt natur dtoo'; . : 
Bat, if this will not do, he juſtly, thence 
Brings his Appeal to you, the Mengf Sehſe';) - 
And if he mu#t be pelted, beggs this Boon; © 


Let bimthat has leaft Wit, throw the firſt Stone. 


The P cr {ons. 


Montalto. Noble ci who had i impair Pd his For- 
| tune in ſerving the Republick. 
Grimaldi, One other Nobleman, his Friend, who (uaknowa 
..to him) relieves his Eſtate.. | 
Roderigo. A. Devil diſguis'd under that” Name, and Perſon : 
His proper Name Belphegor : Given out for 
| a Spaniſh Merchant, come from the Indies. 
Fieſchi. Nephew to Grimaldi ; Gallant to Imperia. 
Maroze. An upſtart Officer of St. George's Bank: Speaks 
| evil, of: Mankind ; admires, Roderigo bog: his 
E Wealth: and vilifies Montalto. 
Matheo. A Vineyard-Keeper. 
Panſa. _ Servant to. Fieſchz. 
Coir Flercio. A Bravoe. _ y 
Criſpo. Two Puggs, Servants to Roderige. Criſps, his 
Mingo. $ Vallet Ry in his Page. ; | i 
/ Picaro, The.common Executioner.. | 


Portia, Wife to Moztalto. 

Imperia, Her Siſter, Wife' to Roderigo. 

Fulia. Niece. to' the Duke* bf Gexoa: A Demonaich 
| poſſels'd by Belphegor. © 

Bianca. Woman to Portia. 


Quartilla. Matrona, to Imperia. 

Scintilla. Woman, , to. Imperia. KS ERR: 
:rvants. Officers. Watchmen: Jews. _ Wane: _ Belzebub, 
and Puggs. Boys. Rabble. SN + 5 
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BELPHEGOR: 
Marriage of the Devil, 


— 


ACT I SCENE FE 
A ſtately Room in Roderigo's Houſe. 


Enter Roderigo, followed by Criſpo and Mingo. 


Rod. | ”E Spirits, uncompounded Eſſences, 
Not manacled, or immur*d-with Walls of Fleſh; 
We can dilate, condenſe, or limb our ſelves, 


| As like us beſt ; aſſume what Colour, Shape 

Or Size we pleaſe. And I havetaken this ; 
My Servants, that—my Name below, . Belphegor ; 
' Here, Roderigo.—My Quality, a Merchant 
Come from the /rdies.—O moſt happy Lot ! 
Who would believe, that void and formleſs Maſs, 
That fluid infinite, had &er produc'd 
Such an harmonious Order ?—It ſtrikes Wonder | 
And Ecſtacy. — _. [ He turns to his Servants. 
And what think ye of this World ? Is not this better than toaſting the 
Soals of your Feet ? + 

Cri. The Air, I muſt confeſs, is ſomewhat better — but for the 
People—— not a doit to chuſe. 

44n. | fanſie *em the worſt of the two; and more fond of the Place, 
than our ſelves. 

Roa. Can ye blame em ? — They know what they are in this World, 
they know not what they may be in the next. 

Cri/. Yet live here, as if they expeCted no other— And fo exqui- 
ſitely praQtis'd in Cheating one another, that the beſt of us is a meer 
Novice to *em. B Min. 


2 Belphegor: Or, The Marriage of the Dew. 


A4;n. Not a Skip-kennel, but gives you three Tricks for one. 
Criſ. And for their Maſters — could you believe it, Sir, I met with 
a Signior Yother Night, moſt devoutly, with his Beads in one Hand, 
and the other in my Pocket. 

Rod. Why didſt not beat him ? ; 

Cri/. 1did but challenge him fort, and the Rogue had the Impudence 
to kick me, for taxing a Perſon of his Honour. x 

Ain, 1 believe -both our aſſumed Bodies were damn*d Cowards, 
while they lived here ; — for my part, 1 had rather take ten kicks, 
than ſo much as look back to ſee who gave me one of *em. 

Rod. -But ſure, the Wament treat yebetter ? 

Cri}, , As judge your ſelf —: ir is nbt long ſince T had a concert with 
a Signiora z and juſt as I hid ſtript, and was going to Bed to her, ſlip, 
went the Trap-door, and down dropt Cri/po into the Common: fhore. 

Min. And mine has given me ſuch a Remembrance of her Love, that, 
as Young ſoeyer as my Figure ſpeaks me, I can hardly ſpeak Knitting- 
needles, without endangering the Bridge of my Noſe — And when 
I tax*d her for it, -had the Impudenceto ask me, how ſhe could give it, 
when ſhe ſtill kept it her {elf ?  L Rod. ſmiles. 

Rod. But how d?ye find Mankind in general ? 

Cri/. Still flandering us — As drunk as a Devil — As mad as a Devil — 
As poor as aDevil— As dull as'a Devil— And what not ! — when yer, 
there's not ſo much difference between us, as would turn a pair of 
Scales. ye: ee 0 I”. 

An. And then perpetually plying Faſt and Loofe withus — Ever 
and anon giving their Souls to the Devil ; yet, at laſt, bequtathing 
them another Way, without the leaſt thought of the pre-conveyance to 
us.— And therefore, I beſeech ye, give me leave to return to my old 
Quarters. | | IF 

Criſ. Not forgetting thy Excellencies, poor Cr1/po. 

Rod. Villiachoes! — And maſt yethrow up your Cards, when they 
play into your Hand ? Peace — and be thankful — All this but makes 
our Game — Go — humour them — for were reſtrain*d, and can do 
nothing without themſelves — They hold the Candle to us — The 
Mud's their own; We only ſhake the Viol, and ſtir it up -— andſo — 
look out — and ſharp. — | [ Exeunt Criſpoazd Mingo. 
Now to my own Afﬀeair [ Rod. takes out a Paper and reads, 


At the Pandemonium, or Common-Councilof the Infernal Lake — Pre- 


ſent — Lucifer, Abaddon, Belzebub, and others, the High 'and Mighty 
Lords, ' Potentates, and Princes of the Grand Abyſs Whereas, 
upon taking our Yearly Audits, it has been obſerv?d, that the Souls of 
ſuch as arrive, generally agree, that their Wives ſent them — And 
whereas, the ſaid Board had formerly Ordered, That for the better 
diſcovery of the Truth thereof, ſome one of their Body ( as by Lot 


it-ſhonld fall) repair to Earth — And whereas the ſaid _ 
e 
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Belphegor : Or, The Marriage of the Devi, 3 
fell to Belphegor, Generaliſſimo of the Aſpaltick, Lag —— Reſolved, as 
+ 

. That;the ſaid Belphegor forthwith take upon him that: Province, 
we that a Million of DR he allign'd him; not as Advance, but his 
full Complement. —— And well enough — 0 ill Encouragement. | 

2. That for the better carrying on of the ſaid Service, Himſelf (and 
Two other Spirits aſſigned him as Servants ) be at Liberty to aſſume, 
and aCtuate, what Bodies, and fttle in what Part of the World, ſhall 
like himibeſt. ==—— Ard I have dowt. 

3. That upon his firſt Choice, of his Place of Reſidence, -he:.imme- 
diately Marry a Wife, and live with her Ten Years: ( if poſſible ) after 
which ( pretending to die ) that he return, and, upon his own Ex- 
perience, make Affidavit, of the Pleaſures and. Calamitiesof Marriage. — 
And 1 have aone that firſt, : A deſperate Service, 20 doubt ! ——— 

[ He Seeile;; 
That he loſe all Qualities of a Spirit (unle6s, perhaps, -upon ſome * 
laſt Coe ) and become in all things as a:Man ; ſubjet to all the 
Conditions of Humanity, — Poverty, [mpriſonment, Paſſions, . Fear, 
Hate, Love. 
Were there Ten Thouſand more, that ſweetned all. 
Love !—— There's no Paſſion, but what's founded on'c : 
Men Fear, for what they Love --- Deſire, Hate, 'Envy, 
And all, becauſe they Love themſelves..— But mine -: 
Carries a nobler Tin&ure; and I Love 
To that Degree, Pve half forgot the Sex. * [He changes his Voice. 
And, but that ſhe has little odd Humours, and perhaps too, ſome Fits 
of her Mother ; O Origen! Pd releaſe thyKindnebs,, and: NEVEr ACCEPT 
other Heaven, than here.--'-- 
But ſee ! — She comes ! [Imperia 47d Attendants croſs bh Stage, 
as condutting her Siſter Portia to ber Coach —— 
| They bow at diſtance -—— He points _ her. 
Such was the Infant-Morn, when it firſt brake | 
And bluſld, to ſee the Chaos left behind her: 
Thencel felt Paſſion firſt —- What elſe I view'd 
Wrought in my Mind no Ghange, no fond-Deſire: : 
But there, I am tranſported. —— TI, that was 
High Proof ?gainſt ali things elſe, There, there alone, 
Weak, for to me, whate? cr ſhe Wills is Fate.  [ lmp. returns, ſola: 
| He ris. to-her. 


Sure Nature was: aſleep when thou ſtol'ſb forth, 
And all the Graces ſhe deſign'd :an Age, - : - | 
Crowded themſelves together, and made thee. | 
Imp. And are not. you a fine Gentleman, / to coaxiyour —_ Wife? — 
Alas, ..poor Fool !. ſhe. cannot chuſe but believe ye. 
Rod. Couldit thou byt ſee my: Hearty thou wanldſt. ' 


— You 


his. 
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Imp, You can't Difſſemble — not you —- you are-— Mary, 
that you are —— [ She ftroaks him: 

Rod. At leaſt would be, whate*er I thought might pleaſe thee: 

And were the World at my diſpoſe, were thine. 

Imp. Ne doubt of it—— Witneſs the Necklace:. 

Rod. 1 had forgot -— 

Imp. And ſo you do every thing that: concerns me. 

Rod. See — I have brought thee a better. [He gives ber a Necklace; 

Imp. But I long'd for Vother — The Set-of Neapolitan Horſes too— 
But Pm:your Wife—— There —— [She throws it away] *Pray? beſtow 
it where you intended.it — I cowd obſerve that Eye of yours, as my 
Siſter paſt you.. | . LHe offers to Embrace her. — She turns him off. 

Rod. Fie, my Imperia, fie— Wilt thou be always thus *- 

Imp. And much you care, whether t am or. not -—-- One would 
think a Woman of my Quality - [She puts Finger in Eye.] 1 know 
vot- why ſo.many good Women die ; —— but _wiſh- I were dead too, 
that I might trouble you no longer. | 

Rod. No— VIL die firſt,. that thou mayſt have another. 

Imp. No marvel, truly — I live ſo well with you. 

Rod, She crys! — By Heaven, ſhe crys ! — Poor Innocence ! — My 
Eife !— My Soul! — My. /zmperi«! — Thou ſhalt have any thing ; — 
We'll come to Articles... - . 

Imp. And long yowll keep 'em-. 

Rod, By this Kiſs — for ever. [She receives it, ſtll ſobbing, 

Imp. And ſhall I tiave the Necklace I long'd for ?: [[Sobs. 

Rod. \ Thou ſhalt, my Dear, _ | | 

Imp. ' The Set of. Horſes too ? MB = [:Sobs. 

Rod. I would they were better. for thy Sake. — Thou ſhalt. 

Imp. The broach of: Diamonds' would be very- becoming, — and the . 
Locket, — [ahalf fob] now *twas ſo pretty: 

Rod. That, and whatever-elſe thou wilt. 

Imp. The Pearl too — Were large, round, Oriental — and the 
Pendants — ſo delicate — I fanſite how I-ſhould appear in them. 

: Ty [: She comes into apleaſant FBimour. . 

Rod, Leſs than thou truly art : — But thou ſhalt have em. 

Imp. And — - [She ſtrokes him] do what 1 will?- 

Rod. What pleaſes thee, ſha*n't- be amiſs to» me — only be kind, — 
and love:thy Roderigo. - | +. » [They ftrike hands upon it. . 
. Jmp,.cA match, a match, — I will,  [ Makes a low Reverence. Exit. 

Rod. Some techy Mortal now would' have quarrell'd ; but we, old 
Experienc'd Devils, know better things, —— LC He walks. 
And live with her Ten Years ( if: poſlible. )*-— Miſtaken Fools —— 
Nis poſſible. ——— F:will live with her, — and that, for ever. 

57 2r9llad > [ It Thutders, A Head riſes. 

Head, Thy Articles, Belphegor:; thy Articles.” © t 
ro . & 0 Rod. And 
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Rod. And what of them ? —— The Caſuiſts are clear in the point z — 
They may be ſhifted for Advantage. —- Sue ?em. 

Head. But is there not a Publick Faith, even among Devils ? 

Red. .It may be broke for Empire, why not for Love then, that com- 
mandeth Empire? It may, and ſhall — Be gone. 

Head. Be Witneſs, thou inviolable Styx ! 
Thou 'aſt broken thine; and I pronounce thee Mutinous. [ Sinks. 

Rod. That I could reach the Slaye, I'd make him know, 
I fillmy Orb my ſelf, and make my Circle | 
Without a barrowed Light CF Another Thunder. 
Squib on.—— and ſay, : 
I am more proud in my I1mperia*'s Love, 
Than. when ( as Thunder-proof ) I once beſtrid : 
That vaſt Convex of Fire ; and leading u 
The embattled Legions of Apoſtate Cherubs, | 
Plow'd the Parch*d Earth, and made tlaffrighted Deep. 
Shrink to its laſt Receſs. . 


Enter Imperia running. . 


Imp. O my Dear, heard you not the Thunder ? Pm ſa afraid. — 

Rod. Of what ? of thy own Shadow ? . 

Imp. How. can you be alone ? : - 

Rod. Yet, meditating on thee —-- That very Thought were Com- - 
pany enough. m 

Imp. O, but confeſs; youTook: as you-were diſturb'd. 

Rod. And thou ſo near ? Impoſlible. — Or were it ſo, . 
The Sight of thee would reconcile my Paflions, Ke 
And give me to my ſelf... [ She ſtrokes him, 

- 1mp. But won't you tell me true ? Are you not well? 
Rod. : How can that Man be Ill, that's Happy enough 


To pity Ceſar ? And ſuch amlI in thee. [ He Embraces hey. - 
Here will I fix my Empire — Here Pll Reign, | | 
And Reign alane.. . L He leads her off, Exeunt. . 


SCENE II. Aftately Room in Grimaldi's Honfe.- 
Enter Grimaldi, Marone, Fieſchi,, Panſa. . 


_— U cannot ſay, but that he paid. you honeſtly. | 
Mar. I wiſh 1 could ſay, I were as well ſatisfy?d; =— I ne- 

ver found ſuch honeſt Payments. rais'd an [Eſtate.z — if.ever 1 deal- 

more on ſingle Intereſt, may I loſe, my gays we Re NT NR $7 
Gri. . Who'd have expected even that, at leaſt, taken it. from one 10 - 


, 6 
*> ; 


6 Belphepor: OF,” The Marriage of the Devil. 
honourable, that has periſt'd his own Fortune, to ſave the Publick. 
Mer. Theſe honourable Rags areſuch fine Things ! — how, I pray?, 
do you find the price currant ? Does the Frippery deal in ſuch Lum- 
* ber? — I think not. —— Good Sir, keep your whipt-polſet for your 
- better Friends, and give me, more ſubſtantial Fate. | 
Fieſ. His Vertue, might deſerve better Language; and it may be a 
Queſtion, if it had not been for him, Whether the State had been —— 
at leaſt, what it now 1s. 
Gri, And true. When the Sun conld hold no longer, and the 
Moon ſlept, his Eyes have been our Sentinels. Fidel | 
Mar. But what Money has he got with all this? Or what Sharein 
the Government ? -—- Simple Merit Lords few Mens Horoſcope. 
Gri. Greater than both, — the Conſcience of Worthy Actions. 
Mar. What Credit has it in the Bznk? — for my part, I can boaſt 
I have kill'd mine. And, if you'd here me, cou'd ſhew you a Man 
has done nothing of all this, and yet, even the Senate will confeſs 
him Wiſe, Prudent, Virtuous, — every thing..—— And, that he is 
not one of themſelves, I believe it more his own Fault, than theirs. 
Gri. Who ſhould this be ? 
Mar. What think ye of his Brother-in-Law ? Roderigo, —— 
There's a Man for ye ! and, to my Glory, he calls me Friend. 
* Gri. But whence this Meteor ? | 
Aar. Whence &*er he came, he darkens all our Stars : 
Yowd ſwear he were deſcended of the Gorhs, 
- Or had been at the Siege of Conſtantinople, 
Gri. Some Moor, or Baptiz'd Few ? 
Mar. Be what he will, | 
Turk, Pagan, or Infidel, wowd Pd his Wealth 
With his Religion. —- He's a Caſtilian. 
Were l that Man ! | 
Fieſ. You'd take*t for an Aﬀront | 
His Catholick Majeſty ſhould call you Confin. | 
Mar. And yet you hear menot complain.— Pre that 
Whictrfinds me Friends, or makes **m.— That one Thing 
That can do all Things. — How it makes a Door 
Or ſhut, ' or open. 
Fieſ. Or your ſelf ( perhaps) 
Snore o'er your Cup, or find a Fly i'th* Ceiling. 
Mar. That matters not 3 — Pm ſure it breeds CompunCtion, 
And Fellow-feeling in a Man of Office ; 
Makes, and remits Offences , — even Juſtice, 
More Deaf than ſhe is Blind. — And who would want it ? 
©"Gri. That would Grimaldi, and every Man, whoſe Soul 


Is not compogd of the ſame Dirt he treads. _ . ba 
Want it, CI'mem) rather thati have*r, on terms - 
Diſtionvurable, or Sordid. Aar. But 
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Mar. But d*ye think 
Any ones Morals can reform the World ? 

Don't they all thus? And, which is more, Court, Follow, 
Adore the Rich, and ſpurn the Unfortunate. 

Gri. And I as much the World. 

Mar, But ſay, that World 
Spurn you agen. — Did ever wiſe Man chuſe 
Him for a Friend, that was depreſt by Fortune ? 

Rats quit a falling Houſe— and Men, a Party, * 
When they perceive it going. 

Gri. Where's Honeſty and Honour, all this while ? 

Mar. Nay, it you come to that, farewel Kingdoms. ' 
Nor.is it mine to Queſtion **m. —— Your Servant. [ Exit Mar. 

Gri. Wel), Fie/chi, -— and what thinkſt thou ? 

Fieſ. As is his Name, ſuch is the Slave himſelf: 

Who?d expe&t other from a Dog, but Snarling ? 

Gri. His Soul is Sence ; and as he has no Knowledge of Vertue, he 
has no uſe of it. — But how have you diſpos?d Aortalto*s Matter ? Is it 
ſo order'd, that it be not known from what Hand it came ? 

Fie/. ? Twas the laſt thing I did.— I left the Writings in a ſeal'd Box, 
with Bianca, who has aſſur*d me, ſhe*ll watch an opportunity, and con- 
vey it into her Ladies Cloſet. 

Gri. As well as I could wiſh. — Good Man ! 

He could have ſooner Periſh*d, than told me, 

Told me, his Friend, he wanted mie. — Who ſees 

His Friend's Diſtreſs, and ſtays till he's entreated, 

He comes too late. — ?Tis an Extorted Kindneſs; 

Loſt ere it comes, and ſhews he wanted Will 

Teave done*t at all. — - But, this Afarove ſticks in my Stomach. — 
Whence truly is he ? | 

Fieſ. Pan(a (I think ) remembers the firſt Plantation. | 

Pan, That do I, Sir, from the time he firſt came to Town in Second- 
Mourning ; — that is, in a Livery as ragged and tatter*d as an He- 
Goat ; — his Hat, right Beggars-block, no Crown to't ; — his Qoublet 
and Breeches ſo ſuitable, that in a dark Morning, he'd have miſtaken 
one for t'other ; — his Stockings, without Feet or Anckles, like a 
Chandler's drawing-fleeves; and thoſe too he durſt not truſt off his 
Legs, for fear of crawling away. — In a word, a Thing made up of 
ſo many ſeveral Pariſhes, that you?d have taken him, at firſt fight, for 
a Frontiſpiece of the ReſurreCtion. 

Fieſ.- Thence, he came in as a_ Sub-ſubcolletor; and thence, into 
S* George's Bank 3 and now, being in his Nature inſolent, this imagina- 
ry Reputation has made hfm intolerable. 

Gri, And for his other Qualities, 1 know ſomewhat my ſelf: — He 
never forgave beyond the Opportunity of a Revenge ; .or ſpake well of 

any. 
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any Man, but to his greater Diladrantage. — A pretty Gentleman. — 
But— *tis pity. 
Fie/. Nay worſe, ſhall play both the Devil's Parts, of Tempter and 
So Provoke his Friend into a freedom of Talk, and then in- 
orm it 


Gri. Enough— And for fear of any miſtake, make another ſtep to 
Bincaa. | LExennt Fieſ. and Pan. Manet Gre. 


And this Man thrive ! — O Lucian thy Gods ! — The Groans of depreſt 
Vertue, and loud Laughters of exalted Folly, gave firſt name to the 
Fortunate Iſlands, where Men ſlept themſelves away in the melancholy 
Contemplations, between Vertue and Succels. 


To him enter Montalto and Portia. 


You have prevented me — I was juſt coming 
To give you joy. — The Senate have, . at laſt, 
Conlider'd your Services. 
Aon. And ſent me a Gugaw, [ Mon. takes out 4 Chain 
An empty Nothing — Pth — and Medal, and ſhews it, 
Gri. *Twas never intended | 
Beyond a Mark of Honour, and a Pledge 
Of future Kindneſs. 
Aon. He's a Beaſt that ſerves 
A Commonwealth ; for when he has ſpent his Blood, 
And ſunk his Fortune, to ſupport the Pride 
And Luxury of thoſe few that Cheat the reſt, 
He ſtreight becomes the Object of their Scorn 
Or Jealouſie. 
Gri. How odly my Friend argues 
Againſt himſelf. — Have you not ſerved the State 
Theſe Twenty Years? Andcan you think it Wiſdom 
To quarrel now ? Or now, when reaſonably 
You might expect the Fruit of all your Hazards, 
Arm them againſt you ? — Vertue, Merit, Worth, 
Ne'er wanted Enemiesz make not you more. 
Mon. When they behold themſelves through their falſe Opticks, 
They ſwell a Gnat into an Elephant ; 
When others, — how they turn the Glas, and leſſen 
A Mountain to a Mole-hill. 
Gri. Are you the only Man has been fo ſerv'd ? 
"Who deſery'd better for a Law-giver, 
Than Solon ? Or Captain, than Thraſibulu: ? 
Or Orator, than Demoſthenes ? Yet Athens, * 
Unegrateful Arhers, baniſh'd the two firſt, 


And flew the latter. — Unto whom ow?d Rome 
; More 
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More, than to Manliw; who, when'her Capitol ' - 
Was grown too hot for Jupiter, preſerved it-? 
Or what might not Cami have pretence to, 
Who, when ſhe was reduc'd to her laſt Stake, 
Puſh'd it, and won it ? — What ſhould I mention 
Rutilins, Scipio, Hannibal, Themiſtocles, 
Men, famous in their Ages ?. Yet they fell : 
Fell, where they moſt deſerv?d. 
Mom. How my Blood curdles at it ! And me-thinks, 
I feel a kind of Curriſhneſs, ſhot through me; 
And want no property of a Dog, but fawning, 
Tho? neceſlary to a riſing Man. 
Por. Is this that Fortitude, my Afontalto? 
"This, that heroick Vertue you tanght me ? 
Sure, ?tis not the ontalto T have ſeen, 
When Vi&tory ſate perching on his Helm ; 
Or that Mortalto, when Oppreſt by Numbers 
He loſt the Day, and yet brought Home more Glory, 
Than if he had been Conqueror: Yet ſtill, 
Still the ſame even Temper ; Unconcern'd' 
At Loſs, or Victry. 
Mn. Wow'd it not heat a Man, 
To view his Wounds, which, like ſo many Mouths, 
Speak out his Wrongs the lowder ? YPave conſun'd 
_— to warm Ingratitude ? 
. The Fruit 
of worthy Actions, is, to have done'em ; 
And every Man, that will, may give*t himſelf. 
Mon. How can I ſtand my Breaſt, againſt a Torrent 
Of adverſe Fortune ? | 
Por. ?Tis your greater Glory, 
To ſtem that Flood. — How re you beholding to her, 
That ſhe coud paſs.the Heard, and fingle you, 
To Combate her? 
Mon. But ſhe has cut my Sinews. 
Por. The more your Honour: — I have heard you ſay, 
"That-a Roman, was more Glorious in his ſcorch'd, 
Than armed Hand. — Do not diſtruſt your ſelf, 
And you-muſt Conquer her. — The Conſtant Man 
Is Maſter of himſelf and Fortune too. 
A40n. Bleſs me ! — Thou glorious Woman, never made 
Of common Earth'!— Lam<concern'd for. thee. 
' Por” To the World's Fondlivgs, | be their. World, — with "a 377; 
-My own Monal? out-weighs the Apparition, 1 
"TIHIARY Dream, RP when _—_ think a Subſtance, :: v = 
r1a1P 3 
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Grafp at it, they awake, and findit nothing : 
Sure, had it any thing worthy. our Love, 
It were a mind that can contemn it. 
Gri. Brave Woman |! 
And who might'ſt bring Philoſophy to manners. 
Por. It you call this Philoſophy, "tis what 
Its firſt Inventers meant it, ere our Pedants 
Had made it, rather difficult, than great. 
Come, my Montatto, ' come; and let th*Example. 
Of others Virtue, now, engage your own ; 
Their Glory, your imitation. q 
Mn. Thou haſt o'ercome my, Portia—and Pl] try. 
If that Content, the larger World denies,' 
May be found in our ſelves. —Even Poverty, 
If it can be content, has loſt its Name. 
He never has enough that gapes for more; 
Opinion was never Rich, nor Content Poor. 
Gri. Now how [ love this rugged Honeity ! 
Like the firſt Matter, ?cas all the Seeds of Goad, 
Only wants Form and Order. :. | L Exemrt; 


SCENE III. The firſt Scene agen. 
Enter Quartilla, Scintilla.. 4, 


Qua.JIElieve me,. our Signiora has manag?d her Aﬀeair ; and (if Fun» 
derſtand any thing of the World) well. 
Scin, As how * ?Pray? inſtruC&t me againſt the good Time. 
Qn4. StPas brought my Don on*s Knees ; — ?cis all now.,. as -ſhe*l] 
have 1t. 


Scin. That all} —- a mighty. Buſineſs -— Ha'n't. they. been married. 


two Years ? — And does not he Love her ? — Agd ſhe know it?:— Few 
Women but would have done as much. — Beſides, ( and *tis every days 


Experience ) even the wiſeſt Men, when they, once come to Love in: 


earneſt, turn generally half-witted. _ | 

Qaa. You are to be inſtrufted indeed, Scinille. — He is good: na- 
tur?d, and does Love her. — But there are a many ſtubborn Fools in the 
World; and a Woman need have all her Wits about: her, to keep 


her own. — But: to get ground! — I know it may be dqne, but not ſo - 


caſte. 


humour him inevery thing, you cart hinder, and the reft: follows 5; — 
"tis not the point whether ſhe Loves, ' but whether he belicvesſo. — 


Scin. I warrant ye — do.but bring him to the right manage at firſt; 


There's your Art; to get him play himſelf intothe Nooze,: and be proud 
of*t too. £Qza, Well, 


TL IE BENE nc. 
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Qua. Well, well the World 'is ſtrangely alter*d ſince my time 3 — 
: - Young Girls then were not wont to be fo KnOWIRg, — but now, they 
F are even ableto teach us. 


Enter Panſa. 


P.:1, Now Grannum, — and my pretty Convenience. 

£xa. Grannum, with a Murrain t'ye! [ Panſa collsScintilla. 
Nothing.down with you, but Squab-Pigeons ; —- a likely Fellow, if 
a Woman durſt him— Bug Men now a-days are ſo deceitful -— E Aſide. 

Scin. Get ye to Bianca — ['ll tell her — you do fo moulle one. 

Lua. Fie, Signior Panſa, fie, —is there no more, but fall on, 
withoant ſo much as a fhort Grace: Pm ſure it was nat fo 

Pan, The Year you loſt your Maiden-head ; — and that was ſo long 
fiace, you have by this time forgotten you ever had one. 

Qua. Away, Koave, — away. 

Scm. Yet \ſhe11 pot turn her Back to you now. 

2x4. Nor a bctter than himſelf. 

Pan, No anger, I beſeech. ye —— After the dull rate Men made Love 
formerly, I ſhould look upon a Petticoat, as one of the moſt defenſible 
Spots in Chriſtendom --— So many Scarfes, Curtains, - Portculliſes, 
Counterworks, and what not ; but now, that weave a ſhorter cut, of 
Surprize, Sapping, down-right Storm, or Springing a Mine ; up goes 
Scarfe, Curtain, ' Portcullis And hey da. 

Scin, Well, Panſa, thowlt never break thy Heart for Love. 

Pan. Love! i — 'tisa kind of Cholick ; — as long as ye keep. it under 
Girdle, ye may linger on with'r, and well enough ; but if it. once: get 
Breaſt-high, the whole Maſs is: infected, and -I can only ſay (as Phy- 
ſicians of their. dying Patients ) his Time i is come ; cover him up, and 
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ſend for a Parſon, __ --.. _— . 

; | Enter ES | 

Laa, Come, Scintilla, — "tis as thou faidſt, — here ſhe comes, — he's 
a hlthy Man, — een leave 'em together. [ Exeunt Qua. Scin. 


Pan, Bw'ye Grannum — And now, my beſt Girl — Thou haſt not 
forgot, I hope. | 
Bian, I wiſh I had. — My Lady was Abroad this Afternoon, and I 

Laid the Box as you direfted ; — but when ſhe came forth, ſhe gave me 
ſuch a Look, — ask*d me, "who had been there, — and particularly 

named your Maſter. 
' Pan; Never the worſe, — ſhe could not have done leſs. — But thon 
hadſt the Grace to deny all ? 

Bian, D'ye take. me for a Fool? — But this I told her, — A Gen- 


tleman, I never ſaw before, brought it, and pray*d me to lay it in her 
C 2 Cloſet, © 
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Cloſet, as I had done ; and I hop'd, without Offence Ihe otherwiſe, — 
I was ſorry. 

Pan, And that clear'd all agen ? 

Bian, Quite contrary, — I ſaw Fire in her Eyes, — yet trembled, 
and could hardly ſpeak ; — at laſt, ſhe commanded me to find you 
out., — and that you let your Maſter know, ſhe muſe ſpeak with him. 

Pan, Muſt ? — my She Secretary. 

Bian, Yes, muſt— and out of hand. — And if I loſe my Place by the 
Bargain, I have ſpun a fine Thread.' 

Pan, Fear nothing : — Or if thou ſhouldſt, my Maſters a Gentleman, 
and my Bed will hold two. | 

Bian. You Men conſider nothing. 


Pan, And you Women too much.—T tell thee, my Maſter, the Knight, 


fhall make his Amour to thy Lady the Princeſs, while I Pa»/a the Squire, 
Put it in PraCftice with thee, Bianca, the Danvſel. 

Bian, Well now, and that's ſo fine — But when will ye bring me 
Tome of thoſe Books. — Beſhrew me, but I ſhould haye broke my Heart 
long ere this, if *twere not for 'em. 

Pan. Thoti ſhalt have any thing ; my Heart, my all. 

\Bian, ?Tis not the firſt time you told me ſo. — I — But 
Pan. DYyethink I am bound to find ye freſh Oathes every time ? 

Bian, When ſhall I ſee ye at our Houſe ? 


Pan. To morrow, without fail. — And is not this better than put- 


ung all _ the laſt ? — And what's that, but ſinging a Pſalm under the 
Gallows 

Bia. But be ſure now 3 — and, find out your Maſter preſently, and 
fend him to my Lady. 

Pan, Doubt not of either— [Exit Bianca.] *tis the beſt humourd 
thing ; — a jolly Pug, and well-mouth*d, — none of the firſt or ſecond 
Rate, I muſt confeſs. — He that ſees her by Day, would hardly 
break his Neck to come at her by Night. — However ſhe*s good Mer- 
chantable Ware, and well Condition'd 5 and ( how ſhy ſoever ſhe now 


and then makes it ) ſerves wy turn, when a bebter's out of the way. 
LExit. Panſa. 


ACT 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 
The farſt Scene agen. 


Enter Roderigo, ſolus. 


Rod, MI: private Inſtruftions' were to pervert, and enlarge the 
Kingdom of Darkneſs : Nor have I been Idle. — I thought 
Alarone might have given me ſome pains; but he was' mine at firſt, 
and has engaged to me, for his Brothers of the Bank, — But this 40%» 
zalto, — I much doubt, or rather fear him. 


Enter Marone. 


My Friend ! — welcom my better half, — we're now concern'd, Body, 
Soul, Intereſt. 

Mar. And when I fail ye, Pl turn a new Leaf, and build Hoſpitals, — 
But, what progreſs have ye made with Montalto ? 

Rod, He's rugged, and will neither lead nor drive, but his own way. 
and therefore I queſtion, whether we had not better let him alone. 

ar, But he is poor andlofty, — deſpair him not. — This Gold ! — 
*twill make a Man do any thing. — I never yet found Man or Woman: 
that withſtood it long. | 7 

Rod. 1 wow'd you'd feel his pulſe, and I'l] advance the money. 

Mar. That ſhall be leaſt in the Caſe. — And Pd willingly nndertake 
it, but that ( as you know ): there's no kindneſs between us : And for 
me ( but ſo much as to appear in it) may render it ſuſpefted ; — where- 
as from you, — his Brother-in-Law,=— his Friend, — it cant but paſs. 

Rod, |] yield. — It ſhall be ſo. 

Aar.. Then, if you find him cold, I'll diſcover it my ſelf. — Tell: 
me of's Vertue!— A Rattle for Children;.— I hate it perfeAtly, — 
and him for it. — Why ſhould any man pretend to more than comes ta- 
his ſhare ? . 

Rod. Now let me hug my Gerims ! — and whom I love ſo well, that 
were I not ſped already, Pd go no farther than your Family. 

Aar. Between our ſelves, — give her a Fig, — and ſee.if I don't fig 
ye, toyour Wiſh. | 

Rod. O by no means, — you run too faſt.. 

Har. You need not be aſham'd of her, — we are deſcended from: 
Atarins, and have had ſome Crown?d Heads of the Houſe ;z tho?, Icon- 
feſs it, ſomewhat long fince they haye had any Sceptre in their Hands. 

Roa. 1 judge it by your ſelf. , | 

: Mar, Nor, 
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Mar. Nor, to tell ye Truth, can every Man fay ſo much ; or wou'd 
perhaps, be willing to hear all that may be ſaid of:his:; and thars 
the Reaſon, why ſo many of the Ancients were deſcended from the 
Gods : For, when their Birth was ſo obſcure, that they were aſham'd 
to own it, the Jade the Mother, or ſome blind Peet, found out a God, 
to Father the Baſtard. — What, I pray?, were Bacchns, Hercules, Ro- 
mulus, and ſeveral others? — Story Lyes, or their Fathers were of the 
coubtful Gender, and their Mothers 'of the Common. — But this, by 
the by. — And, becauſe I hear ſome Body coming, Pil withdraw, for 
fear it happen to be orralto. CL Exit Marene. 

Rod. Devils, do they call us! — Poor Devils, where have we been 
bred! — This one /Marone may ſhame vs all; and had I done no- more, 
19- worth my:Journey. | 


Enter Montalto. 


Health, and his own Wiſhes, to my Brother. 

Mon. The ſame,” and more, (were't poſſible) to you. 

Rod. But Pm half angry, — angry with my ſelf, 
That this Alliance, is not yet made Friendſhip. 

Aon. No Man ſhall court it more. — And ſuch a one, 
As loves the Man, and not his Fortune — Such, 
As can hide any thing, but his Love —— And whoſe 
Miſtakes, ſhall be of weakneſs, not deſign. 

Rod. Now how you ſpeak, my Soul ! — This empty World, 
Is hollow, — falſe, — ungrateful, — And Men live 
As if *ewerg made for them, they, for themſelves. 

Aon, *Twas ever ſo. > dtkg} 

Rod. Witneſs, thoſe mangled Officers, 
Mainr'd Souldiers, wooden-legg?d Artillery-men, 
Spies, and Intelligencers out at Heels. © | f 214 2f 
Some, ſhewing their Wounds ; — others, numbring the Battles they 
have been in, and the Eſtates-they have loſt. — Some, muttering 
Libels z — others, modelling a Reformation ; — and not the leaſt part 
of them, ſtudying where to get a meal upon Reputation. - ou 

Mon. And "yet, there?s not a private Souldier, but glories in his 
Wounds, as having received them in Defence of his Country. 

Rod. And no doubt but they call *em, Worthy Deeds. —But I ſay, they 
are Deeds worthy of Repentance ; and ſuch areall Services paid to the 
Ungrateful. -— To go no further than your ſelf, — What have you 
got by all yours ? | | 

Mon. The ſatisfaftion, of having done what I ought. —  Vertue, is 
Theatre enough unto her elf. | | | WATT hs, 

Roa, You have ſaid well, and worthily. — And "becauſe, he that is 
pleaſed with anothers good, encreaſes his own. — Give me - leave, 

Brother, . 
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Brother, and now Friend, to propoſe to you, an honourable Advan- 
rage — | [[Montalto bows to him. 
But it requires ſecrecy, = and I muſt. have your word for't. | 

Aon. 1 know not what it may be. | 

Rod. Yowre at your Liberty, if you dow like it. 

Aon. You have my word. [ Imperia is ſeen peeping jr. 

Rod. Then thus, : There 1s a Prince, whoſe Name muſt be as yet 
conceaPd,. is ſo ſenſible of. your Merit, and this Republick*s Ingra- 
titude, that he has order?d ye Ten thouſand Piſtoles, as a ſmall Pledge 
of his future Favour ; — and Piſadvance the Money. [Mont-ſtarrs. 

Aon, Ten Thouſand Piſtals ! —.and from a Prince unknown ! — ard 
what muſt I do for all this? © | : 

Rod. Kings have their Reaſons to themſelves, too deep for private 
Men to. fathom: —— Who knows, but he may have a deſign upon 
Traly. —— This — or ſome other place ; and, which is further in 
my Inſtru&tions, — has pitcht on you, as General for the Expedition. 

An.. How are you ſure it has not taken wind ? 

Rod. Not a Man on this fide the Alps, knows it beſides our ſelves. 

Aon, Or that your King will keep his Word, more than Genoa 
has hers? BD 

Roa. .] have the money in the. Houſe. — He's coming. [Afide. 

Mon; But is not this tor betray my Country ? | 

Rod. Give it another Name, and do't. — Whoever ſcrupled a ſafe 
Revenge ? — Succeſs, will call it Juſtice. 

An, Upon my Country ? 

Rod. But, Ungrateful Country. — That only is my Country, where. 
Fam well. And, what think you ? ; 

A1on, That you have ſaid too much for me to hear: 

I-lend a Hand to Slave my Conntry ! —— No; 

That won't 4fontale', the diſoblig?d Aortal? ; 

Vertue forbid the Thought. —- Tho' ſhe may *veloft. 
Thy afteQion of a Mother, ſhe*s my Mother: 

And as ſhe bears that-Name, I muſt, and will 

Support her, or lie buried in her Ruines. 

Rod. Howe'er, 1doubt not but Pmſafe; — your Word, 
(The great Credential of Mankind ) ſecures me. 

Mon. Unlawful Promiſes oblige to nothing,.. 

But a Repentance. — And to keep mine, ,here, 
Wou'd be a double Crime ; and break-thoſe Laws 
Of Piety, and Faith, my:Country claims. 

Red... Country ! — A Thing of Chance, no Choice of yours: 
Your Mother might have dropt ye any where: -— But if. 
You break your Word, you violate your Honour 3 
And that's your own. . | 


- 44on,; Periſh for me, that Honour 5 | h 
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Life, Eſtate, every thing, ſo ſhe be ſafe : 
And fo my Siſter-in-Law's Husband, no more Friend, 


P11 not reſolve ye what P11 do. But know, 


*Twas not within my Word, not to prevent ye. - [ Ext. 
Rod. 'Bubbled! —— by this good Light, merely bubbled! and, 
Sure, 


when ( one wou'd have thought) I had him, all to nothing. 
ſure, our Maſters lie under a great miſtake; and Mankind were once the 


ancienter Devils, and invented that Sham, of their Wives ſending 
them, only to frighten us, from ventring among them. —— 


Emer Imperia, 


———[ hope ſhedid not hear me. 
Imp. And what (ifI may be ſo bold ) have my 5 Wiſe Brother-in-Law 
and you, been projecting ? — When Qye ſet ont ? f 


Rod. For what ? ( my Dear ) or whither? _ 
Tmp. Why — for the 7naies, in a Cock-boat ; —— or France, on a 


Millſtone. I hope yowll go by the North-Weſt Paſſage, and take a 
Bait by the way, to hear the Meremaids ſing? — Your Friend, my 
Sifter*s Husband, -wou'd make a ſpecial General for the Expedition. — 
Ten Thouſand Piſtoles will do no. hurt ; —- you have it in the Houſe, 


and may advance it. 
Rod. Betray*d too! — [Af de.] But way this to me? — pe ythee, 
my Dear. — 
[She turns him off. 


Imp. Methinks you're very Familiar. — 

Rod. Nay, — my beſt Wife, — do but hear me. 

Imp. Wife, — Mary | — You think I cannot read your awed in 
your Looks. You muſt be plotting, muſt ye ! 

Rod. If to raiſe thee to - Grandeur, be ploting, Pm guilty. — One 
ſucceſsful Work 41-4-moat, is a. ſurer Game, than a Thouſand good 
Works. 

Imp. I ſmell your Deſign, — it is to ruine' me. —— I was once told 
by a Cunning Woman, beggary would be my End; ——and you take 
the way to'c. 

Rod. I have enough, —— nCer fear it. 

Imp. Yes, — and are free.enough of it, to every one but me 5 —— 
and there —— it goes from your Heart. . 

Rod. Thou knowſt the contrary; it is but ask and have: Doſt 
want any thing? \ 

Imp. As if a Woman muſt have nothing, but what the wants, and 
asks ; —— my Family were never wont to ask: 

Rod. And Pye been kind to them, for. your” fake. « ys 5 have honou- 
rably beſtowed two of your Siſters. © : 

Imp. They cowd have don't themſelyes. | FL 


Road. Sent a Brother of yours*into the Zevart 3 ad andthir, for 
France ; =—— 
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France ; — a third, into Spain , — and am now making Proviſion for a 
fourth. — So that, in effect, I have: married a Tribe to Enjoy one, 
Imp. Yes, — to twit me with it. 


Enter Don Hircio. 


O Signior ! — thatyzou had come a little ſooner. — Our Spouſe and 1 
have been at Jingle-jangle. — He knows I love him, and that*s the 


© Reaſon. 


Eir. Hough ! — Jangle with you ! — I hope, Sir, you did not lift 
a finger, if you had [ He cocks his Jt, and ſtrutts. 

Imp. Pd giv'n him two for one. — [She points at him. 

Rod. And who are you ? ; . 

Hir, Soy hydalgo come 11 Re! — My Name— Don Fircio Zanzummin, 
Gogmagog, lineally deſcended from the Dukes of 1nfantado, Trinidedo,— 
or ſome Body elſe. And if you had ! —— | 

Imp. No, —there was nothing like it. C Rod. ſtartles. 

Hir. I only ſay, — if he had, — my Great, Great, Great, Great- 
Grandfathers Aſhes ( his that gave the Sultan the Lye, and took the 
Cham of Tartary by the. Whiskers Royal ) would bluſh to ſee any of his 
Poſterity not true to Honour. —— You ſay he did not, — and Pam [a- 
tisfied. — But if he had, — or durſt but ofter*t, — Yoto ! 

Imp. Come, Signior, Pll be his Security, C Hir. leads Imp. off 

Rod. She has her Bravo too ! —— Cowardly Devil that I was, not to 
draw upon him ; yes, and fright my Wife, — who { which is ſome 
ſign of Love ) did not aggravate it. — Well, — go thy ways, — thou 
haſt thy Frolicks ; — yet it ſhall go hard, but I will hit thy Humour. 

| ; E&@-*. - 


SCENE II. A noble Room in Montalto's Houſe. 


Enter Portia, ſola. 


Por. Y Husband is convinc'd, and ſo am I, 
The ARtion, i all its Circumſtances, 
Muſt be Grimald's ; for't can be none's but his ; 
And yet Pm rack®d between the two Extreams, "Bo 
Of Friendſhip to him, and my juſt Reſentments | 
To his falſe Nephew. —— All unknown to us, þ 
The Generous Grimaldi has reſtor®d 
My Husband's Fortune:: His degenerous Nephew 
Has taken this occaſion, to renew ... el 
| Enter Fieſchi, 45 at 4,ſtarnd, and gazing on her. 
His long rejeted Love. ; | 
— ; 'D "0 © Freſ. Her 


Fieſ. Her Vertue ſure 
Haswrought Impoſlibilities, and added- 
New Graces to her Perſon, — as if Infinity, 
Cov'd be encreaſt. 
Por. I ſent for ye, Fieſchi ; 
But it had been more honourable in you, 
Not to have givn me cauſe. — Your worthy Uncle '# 
Has, to his frequent Obligations, 
Added a freſh I need not tell ye what. 
Fieſ. And?tighis ſfatisfation, that he wanted 
Neither the Will, nor Means of doing it. ' 
Por. Debts are  diſcharg'd with Payment. — Benefits, 
Pay what we can, there will be ſtil] Arrear. 
\ But, — for his Nephew to profane that Friendſhip, 
I could be angry — verily [ could, 
And wou?d, were't not to make an others 1 ; 
My own 2fflition. 
Fie/, Blame your Vertoe then, 
Montaltoloy'd it. —— And the ſelf-fame cauſe 
That abſolves him, abſolves. Fie/chs too. 
He reſted not in Speculation only ; 
And fhall I turn Philoſopher ? 
Por. Pm his, 
And only his ; and therefore barr'd to you. 
Fije/. But Nature's free, and walks not by reſtraint,, 
But choice 
Por. And I have mine. 
Fieſ. She never Coin'd 
Thoſe Bug-bear Words, of Honour, Jealouſie ; 
She ne*er impa[P'd free Woman z or deſfignd 
A thing ſo Excellent for one's Embrace. 
Por, Enough — When that I ever heard ye was as much: 
Againſt my will, as the-concealing it 
Againſt my Duty — —— No —a Vertgous Woman. 
Takes no more Liberty than what ſhe ought. 
Fieſ, At leaſt, blame Love, not me. — Preoften raigd: 
Your great Idea in my Soul ;- and ( as. 
A Diamond only cuts a Diamond d] 
Set your own Vertue ?painſt your ſelf, — _— 
Love gets the upper-ground, and pours upon me ;: 
So weak. a Fence is Vertue againſt Love. : 
Por, We ſtill excuſe our ſelves. — The fault lies oY 
In Verthe, but our Reſolutions : _ ** 
Cow'd we onee make our Ations work up 
te our Igtentions, the Work were done.. 
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There —= take your idle whatſoever it be; [ She takes out a long 
white Box, and throws it' toward him, 


_ I knew the hand too well, to open it. 

Fieſ. And will you ſtil torment me with the fight 
Of a forbidden Good ? 

Por. Not good to you, | 
Becauſe forbidden. —— If youre wiſe, be gone. 


Fieſ. Yowve ſaid it, and 1 obey. [He is going off, as forgetting th 
Box \, ſhe kicks it after him ; he rakes ti — Exit. 


Por. But take your Box wy'ye. 
Sure I have done ſome Evil, and the Guilt 
Sticks on my Brow. — It muſt be ſo, — or he 
Had never offer'd this Amour to me. 
Bet what it will, this I'm ſure, my Will 
Had nothing iwc 5, — yet how poor and cheap-. 
Do even the appearances of. Evil make us. 


Enter Grimaldi and Montalto hand in hand. 


Man. Your repeated Obligations 
Deprive me of my Liberty. - '/ 
Gri. In exchange, take mine. 
Por. The only Injury you ever did us; 
For it has put us onthe Necellity 
Of living and dying Ungrateful. , 
Mo. A Benefit too great ta be receiv'd. 
- .Gri. Notfor a Friend togiye. — - 
Aon. But what return 
Cou'd ye-propoſe ? 
Gri. ?Thas overpaid it ſelf. 
To have done well, in hopes of a return, 
Is the moſt ſordid Uſury. -— Allay 
Does but embaſe the Coin 3 — and ſuch a thonght, 
Had derogated fram: the Majeſty - | 
Of Friendſhip, and been Intereſt. — 
Mon. _ _ on | ndſhip? 
ality maket] ing Friendſhi 
wh? Of Minds, I grant it. — Friendſhip cannot ſtand. 


With Vice ar-Infamy.—- Degenerous mixtures  { /, / -; 
Seldom out-livethe Birth. — And as ours was . +) 


Founded on Vertue ( like a trye-built Arch ) 

May it grow up, until it knit at Top, 

And bid Defianceto the Shocks of Fortune. : 
Por. Thus you o%ercome us every way, ——» | 

-[: AMdon. Teach. me, | f | i3\ 

PER 4 
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' What 'tis to be a Friend ; —— one, without whom, 
As a Man can't be happy, *tis not his leaſt . 
Unhappineſs, he never knows his Friend, | 
But by being Unhappy himſelf. — A Friend ! 
My earthly God ! —— 

Gri. As you are mine, no more. 
Come, let's enjoy this Salt of Life, —— this All, 
That gives it reliſh, and without which, Life 
Were but a dull Farentheſfis of Time; 
The World a Wilderneſs, and Man the Beaſt. 
Pve wanted Company in a Crow Bleſt Friendſhip ! 
Thou Girdle of the World ! Had I been Heathen, 
Pd Sacrific'd ynto ne-other Goddeſs. E Exennt. 


SCE NE III. ' The Firſt Scene agen. 


Enter Imperia, Quartilla, Scintilla. 


Imp, O ſay otherwiſe, were to belye him ; — and, as all'Men have 
their Faults, the worſt of his, that 1 know, is, that he loves 
me too well. ENS CITY 

Scin. And fuch a Fault may be eaſily born with. ; 

Quar. Thowrt a meer Chicken, Girl there may be as great 
a miſtake in loving a Woman too well, as in loving her too little. — 
 -What wou'd I care for a Man-ſhould court my little-Finger, look Babies 

in my Eyes, fit and admire me : That was not the Faſhion of 
my time. Men were Men then. 

Imp. And there too, he's likely enough. 
But why this to me ? | 

Qaar, Your Ladiſhip was wont to allow us this harmlek Freedom.. 

1mp. Or, if I don't, you'll take it. 

Quar, Without Offence then: 

Imp. As pleaſes my Husband ; 
to any thing elſe. * | 

Scin. And a Friend wou'd ſtudy as much to pleaſe you. 

Imp. I ſhow'd think one Husband were enough for any modeſt Wo- 
man. Are there naughty Women ? 

Quar. Mary forbid it ! Or'that they ſhould: not be content 
with one Eye, one Hand, one Leg. | 2105 

Imp. But one's Husband tho', is the beſt Friend. 

Quar. And the worſt Company.—— Fie ( Madam ) you?ll ruine the 
Sex. — Husband, ſay ye ! A meer Thing, — a” Cover-ſlut of 
Cuſtom. ; | oy FE 
' .  Scin, Has not every Well two Buckets ? —— Every. as - ave 

. : OTIS? w— 


Truſs and well knit. — 


What Diverſion-have ye? 
and I have neither Eye nor Ear 
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chors ? —- Or did you never ſee two Cocks cruckling about one Hen, 

and her, all the while picking of Straws, to make her own Neſt ? .- 

 Ouar., Well ſaid, my fine Girl! thou maiſt come'to ſomething in time.. 

Imp. How theſe Jades hit my humour ! — [ Afde.] O—But—wou'd: 

a Woman ! — a Vertuous Woman ! — a Woman of Honour ! — | 
ro Do any thing, but ſay her Prayers. 

Imp. Beſides — the Injury. —— 

Scin, To what? Or whom? -— Youloſe nothing, ſell no houſhold 
Stuff, nor waſte goods, 

OQuar. Or if the main houſe fall, do but keep up the Dove-coat, and 
you'll ne'er want Pigeons, till ye damn up the Loover. 

Imp, But you know I ſeldom go Abroad, and for me to receive Viſits, 
wou'd make my Husband Jealous. E 

Scin, That all! 

Quar.. Qrcan he be ſo ill-natur'd, as when his own Belly*s full, to 
deny a Beggar his Leavings 2 

Imp. But People will be apt to talk of a Body: 

aar, For what? —— For going to Church ! — Can't you pre- 

tend a Vow of Devotion and Chaſtity, for three Days a Week ? 

Imp. And ſuppoſe he make the like for YVother.four ? 

Scm, How willingly now wow'd ſhe be perſwaded into her own De- 
fires. — - [Afide.] - You're young, — and the Town's full. 

Imp. You coud not ſet-up then with Partridge and. Quail, for the 
Year round ? / 

Scin, No ( by my Troth ): cou'd I not ; and yet Pre but a puling 
One, 

Imp. There's ſomewhat in't. — What's every thing we.do, but a 
meer Circle of Variety, or Grand Oleo, diſht-up ſeveral ways to ſweeten 
the weariſomneſs of one Pleaſure by another ? — What's Imagination 
or Deſire, when -once attain'd, but Surfeit ? —— Fiſh of Four Doye 
old — age with'r. 

. Your Ladiſhip takes it very + - — Dovft, the: Men- fap 
of. us — np: — and . Women —. and more. Women, -= but ſill 
Women. 

Imp, And-ſhall Woman ( Natures laſt hand; to ſhew what ſhe could 
do Y ſhe alone walk by her ſelf? —— Toone Dark-lanthorn ? — She 
ſhut her Windows to-the Sun,; to. pore over a farthing Candle? — 
Which of themſelves does it ? —— And ſhall L+— : _ 

[ Sci. No (Madam if the Men. Ring the Changes, I know not why. 
we man's ſhufle, and caſt Knaves agen ! 

"oy; Wellfare honeſt 3ahomer ! — We read of no Couples i in his- 
Paradiſe -— And yet — young, juicy OY ORE  balmy — and: 


never.above Fifteen. 

___ Quar. Beloyed Fifteen |: x Drk 7-11 6 | 
Imp. And Eyes ! WEL 344 ed oe Tis rate T7 I 
Scjn, More ſparkling than the Diamond.” Imp. I 
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Imp. 1 ſhow'd have thought the Cows Eye better. — A- demure Look 
keep its own Counſel, -and+ a little ſeeming, Innocence cheats a Man into 
a Fondneſs. — The ſparkling Eye may hit a ſtragling Fool ; but tis the 
melting, tis the dying Eye, - that ſweeps whole Ranks: —— Let's 
ſee— [To Scintilla.} Tet thine -- hold -- there -- there:was a Look! .- 
ſo — that agen. 


Enter Fieſchi, as conſulrins ſomewhat to himſelf. 


'Fief. What ? ? praCtifing 2gainſt the Ball? I fear” me, I may have 
diſturbed ye. 

Imp. Not at all, unlefs it be-with your new Gravity. — But whence? ? 
whence this ſtartch'd Face? or why! '- [ She beckons of Quar. 

- and 9cin. Excunt. 

Fie/. Beſides my former Difappointments, it is not many hours ſince 
I left your Siſter Portia. — But the ſame Shaggreen {til}, — like the 
Parthian, ſhe kills by flying. 

Imp. Alas, poor Fieſchj/ —— thowrt ſmitten; — I thought how 
ye lov*d me, and have found it. 

Fieſ. You wrong me —- there's nothing might have raken in that 
fallen Fort, -but-Pve attempted ; — made all the Approaches, Love, 
back*d with Intereſt, could contrive, — but all in vain: + 

Imp. The Necklace coſt me Twelve Hundred Duckats. 

Fieſ. That you had ſeen, with what Scorn ſhe kickt it after me. 

boo That all ! ——ſthe ſhall /have a better Jewel. . 

_— Toas much purpoſe. — A Rock i is not more immoyable. 
. Yet IThave known-/a Rock blown-up. © 
Fe Her Vertue isas firm; as her Face charming, 
_ © »Zmp. Away ye Fool, — have too many 'Charmsof my own, to ſuſp & 
epothers; — is not her Beauty, but Vertne, quarrels me. —— That 
half-fac'd Yertue, that has its Faults as well as others, but a better 
of hiding %etn. 
11 Fief, -Be't whit it will, Pak aged me ; ”atid weret not for my 
prior Love to you, I muſt have doted on her. 8 

Imp. Falſe Man: —— And when I think uponthe thing Pd Curſe, Ill 
Name Fieſchi, ' \[ She ſeems 10 weep: 

—Fieſ. Be:mercifu], nd kilf me;or forgive me. — 1} yet atternpt 
her, —[I will, — bur —fhe's your Siſter. ©  - 

Imp What's that" to 'my- command ? —— Only" conquer her, *and 
wear my ſelf, and Fortune. —- Tit Nathre had -rtiade me a "Mar! — 
Conſider, — FT r#turn inſtantly. | E Exit, 

-iFieſ: If ever Min 'had a Wolfs by the Ears, Þ have one now. —— 
If I renew my Attempts on Portia, and carry her, I kazard the" Friends 
| ſhip between my Uncle and AMortalto ! and if I dewt, Hoſe Tmperia. _ 
Of all Devils, defend me from a Womans Deyil! ps Tet 
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[Enter Imperia! with Bags of Gold 'i; ber 54s anda Cacket of Jewels 
in ber 'Hand, 
* Imp. There — [She drops the Bags, and gives him the Cacker. 
There's more Gold, and richer Jewels ; — and; as a farther pledge, 
this, [.4 Ring at -and my Heart. —— Not yet refolv'd: ? — Away. 
[ She ftroakg him. 

Fieſ. 1 was meditating ſome new Contrivance; — — *Tis done. 

Imp. There ſpake my better Angel. : 

Fieſ. But fay —— 

Imp. More but's? —— Has ſhe noShe-friend, — no Woman— {( and 
while I think nag you may trult Zjarca ). your "ſelfno Wir, — or theſe 
No Rhetorick ?. -:: / [: Pointing 20 the Bags, GC. 

Fieſ.. Once more, *is done as: ſure as Fate had ſald it. And if 


| 4 has. wrought up Bianca, as I once delign?d it, you'll "4 your 


ſelf. [ He leads her off. 


SC EN E IV. Montalto's Houſe. 


Entey Panſa, Bianca; : 


Pay. Heyre all Abroad then? 

- Bin, Whether they: are or-not;| you're out of hearing, —— 
But what dees your Maſter mean by allthis? —— 1 over-heard - theto,. 
when he'was laſt here; — bat never let him lok £0 -COMEageD.. | 

Pan. Not without thee, Branca. © | 4 

Bjan, Prehad enough of it already 3 — wy: Lady bas not- given me a: 
good Look ever ſince. 

Pan.. Patience=— (my Beloved ): Time and Patience =—— . ... 

Bian, Will do no,good with her. — Beſides: you Men are fo:1 incon+- 
Rant, —iif ye had your Wiſh today, you'd haveanather to morrow. = 

Pax, And arenot you Womenthe ſame z — 2s-fond of 1 «26d Sweeks 
heart, as a brisk Widow of her third Hunband. : 

Biay. Een thank your ſelves that:tavght us.. 

Pan, . Sick-of every thing but:a'new-Face. . 

Bian, 'Your own Pifture toa Hair; 

Hm And ſo fickle, - fickle, ms wheat Man knows. not. where to: 

Ve ye. 

Bian, Befhrew. me now, but that's a Fibz— where to have you, 
*the-Queftion : : —— Once fill your Belly, and ye drop off... 

[ Pay, 'And there I'muft confeſs, yaw chave the. Wantage, . — you: ſick: 
the cloſer. — op ONTT neg though ſpake tod:ſoon, — what have: 
we got here?-- © [abt foroks ber Stomacber... 

[Nuthing-of your's; _— Fit ſecure ye, ———\1 ſhallibemarried' a 


Tueſday ne next. Bs iD | 
” T F| 
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"Paz. Still-my'good merry Girl! —— But ſay-he find it ? 

Bian. You Men think you have all the Wit ; — butil can tell ye, ſome 
Women come two, three, four,; and ſometimes five Months ſooner than 
ordinary of the firit Child ; --+- but for the reſt as right as others. -—- 
Youre all for Nine Monthsat- leaſt, but I have known/a nimble Fellow, 
not married above Eight Weeks, and his Wife has $ brought him a 
couple, — and ſo-like the Father too | 

Pan, Still the ſame merry. Rogue. 

Bian. But hark ye tho?, — where are the Books you promis'd me ? — 

I cat ſleep for thinking of %em. 

Fan, And thou ſhalt have them in a day or two. 

Bian. O:! -what a' dainty thing It is, to ſee a Man here to: how, and; a 
Thooſand Miles off to morrow ;— mow Giants by the Waſte, conquer 
Armies, -ov*r-run. Kingdoms, and all for the Love: of ſome diſtreſs'd 
Princeſs he-never ſaw ; whilſt ſhe ( poor Lady) apprehending it by 
inſtin&t, ſits bemoanin "him in ſome Caſtle-Grate ; and if ſhe can bor- 
row ſo much leiſure Jam her Grief, Records his -doughty Deeds to 
Poſterity, if" Window-cuſhions arid Covertets. * © »» 

Pan. And then, when over the Heads of Forty or Fifty Thouſand 
Men, all ſlain by hisown Hand, 'he''cuts his way to her Chamber, O ! 
what Sighs, Looks, Half-words, and I know not what ! till the Lord 
of the Caſtle, having reinfor*d his Guards, Surprizes him ere he can 
recover Aforglay; 'and from his Lady's 'Arms conveys him to.a Dungeon, 
where hes fed with nothing -but-Horſe-bisket and Puddle-water, till 
being fortunately releas'd by. fome! Enchanter, his Friend, he*s dropt in 
an unknown Defart, whence, within Three Days,/ he becomes Maſter of 
a great Kingdom, and within Four more: .( by ſome private mark ) 
proves the rioheful Heir of*c. 

Bian, There were'a'i Man-for ing | -—I hate your Sots that turn Her- 
mits;:and can live Seven- Years together ion Nuts,-Black-berries,..and 
Acorns: =—— + They Lovers ! '— Q thatlwete 4/Man that I mightha? 
been Koight ;>or, being as 1am,! ſome little. odd Princeſs. 

Panſa. And I have much: of thy-humour about me z /for never had any 
Man greater deſire-of Wealth and: Command than my ſelf, and. that 
only to eat well, drink luſtick, icare: for nothirig, and haye. my-Flat- 
terers as other Men. —— But come; Biazca, though I cannot make thee 
a Princeſs; T:ican pat thee in the-way,, ſhall make thee as firie as 2 ned 
ceſs. — Two Hundred Piſtoles would do no hurt, 1 take it. 

Blian, Ay: Mary! "but where's the Money ?. 

Pan. Thy Maſter now.and then lies at. bis Country Houſe , and dos 
thou but give :my:: "Maſter the opportunityof getting 1nto your Ro 
Cy: ſome:ſuch naighit,/ andiPil ſecureſit: thee... 

\Bien;'Towhat purpoſe ? — Pm ſure he will do no good: d 207 
: Pax: Dothiou thy-part, . hell venture that; == Two: Handred Piſtole 


is ed: 
Bia. And 
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Bian, And truly (to ſpeak my Heart ) Pve often wonder*d how ſhe 


can be ſo unkind. [ She hugs him. 
Pan, Good Nature thou muſt ; ——= and to let thee ſee be S In 
earneſt, he has ſent thee Fifty in hand; — [ Gives her a Parſe. 


Come, come, there are certain Critical minutes, when a Woman can 
deny nothing. 

Biar. But ſhall I be ſure of the reſt ? 

Pan, If thou haſt it not, never truſt Pavſs more. 

Bian, Well then, — you ſpeak in a lucky hour, for my Maſter goes 
out of Town to morrow, and an hundred to one, if hereturn that 
Night. — Let your Maſter, and you, come about Midnight, and 
you'll find the Street-door unlock?d, and me, ready to receive ye. — 
But be ſure now — TEF i 

Pan. That thou ſhowdſt doubt it ! —  LExeunt hard inhand. 


ACT II SCENE L 
Of Roderigo's Houſe. | 


Enter Griſpo and Mingo wiping their Faces. 


Cri. Ee s a Clutter with all my heart ; — why ſure, this Maſter of 
ours js either running mad, or never thinks of returning. | 

Min. Here was a Palace, as well furniſh'd as the Duke's it ſelf, —— 
ſuch "Hangings, Pitures, Carpets, Plate, and every thing ſuitable ; — 5 
but it ſeems they were not rich enough ; — were all new from top to 
bottom. 

Criſ. For my part, my Back's almoſt broke with Luggaging, and I 
think thine's not much better. — Wou'd *twere her Neck, that-has 
been the cauſe of all. 

An. Yet, what wou'd not a Man do that Loves.his Wife ? 

Criſ. Commend me to our old Home z we have no Wives there : And 
( Pve obſerv'd) here, thoſe that ſo gild this Pill of Matrim6ny, to make 
it go down the eaſier, never take it themſelves. 

Ain. The Truth is, neither of as need be fond of the Sex. — But 


every one is not aur Jmperia. <A Wite, if you have" Money, will 
help to get more. 

Criſ. Or rather ſpend what you 6 have. BY ic 

Ain, If you'reat Home, ſhell bear you Company.” 

Criſ. Or rather Scold ye out of Doors. bo 

_ If you're Abroad b 


2 Crif. Perhaps 
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Crif. Perhaps Cuckold ye, ere ye come home, -— But how now 
A1ingo, — have ye forgot your Kaitting-needles ? 

Min. Nor your FTrap-door —— meer Accidents. 

Criſ. 1.tell thee Brother of mine, A Devil of. Clouts, worn ha? more : 
Wit ; and Pm afraid, our Maſter has {poid: thee, | F 


2 
Enter Roderigo. [2 


Red. So, ſo, ye have done well, —ye havedone more in a few hours, j 
than a dozen Lazy Block-heads wou'd ha? donein a Week, — Yet, 7 
methinks, the Rooms might have been better Perfum'd, 

Cri/. We reſerv'd that, till laſt, . 

Rod. Never the worſe Is the Muſick come * ? 

Ain. They only wait your call. ' 

Rod. Go then, and be ſure every thing bein Order.— [Ex. Crif. Min. 
My Wife and L are Friends agen, and to confirm it, Pve promigd her 
a Ball; and can't but lavgh, to think how ſhe'll be pleaſed, with the 
Preparation | have made fort. — She's but taking the Air, and-can't 
be long eradhe return. 


Enter Impers She runs to bim.- 


Imp. O my Dear ! and am not I a good Wife now ? 
That thou?dſt been with us at Duke Dori«'s Garden ; 
The pretty Conteſt between Art and Nature : 

To ſee the Wilderneſs, Grots, Arbours, Ponds,. 
And in the midſt, over a ſtately Fountain,. 

Fhe Neptune of the Lignurian Sea, | 
Anirea Dorea;, the Man, who firſt | 
Taught Genes not to ſerve. — Then to. beliold. 
The curious Water- works, and. wanton Streams 
Wind here and there, as if they had —_— | 
Their Errand-to the Sea ——— 

Rod. Thou fett'It off this 
So well, I fanſte thou'dſt deſign afairer. 

Imp. Dear Husband try. — And then agen, withia- 
Fhat vaſt prodigious Cage, to- ſee the Groves 
Of Myrtle, Orange, G -Smak beguile 
The winged-Quire Droqga Native Warble, 

And Pride of their reſtraint — Then, up and flown: 
An antiquated Marble, or broken Statue, 
Majeſtick, even in ruine. —- 
Rod. It ' pleaſes me, 
To ſee thee pleag?d, ———= .- | 
Tay. And ſuch a glorious Palace Eo 
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Sach Picture ! Carving ! Furniture! — my words 
Cannot reach half the Splendor. — And after all, 

To ſee the Sea, fond of the goodly-ſight, 

One while, glide Amorous, and lick her Walle, 

As who wow'd ſay, come follow : But repullt, 

Rally its whole Artillery of Waves, 

And crowd into a Storm, —— But when ( »y Der } 
When will ye fanfe me ſuch a Retirement ? 

Rod. When 1, like him that raigd it, can command 
The Spoils oth? rifled Ocean, thou ſhalt. 

Imp. Thowſt ever a Fetch for what thou'ſt no mind ior How 
can a Woman love ye ? -— 

Rod. Do but conſider — the Houſe we now live i io, is little malevjcr 
to a Palace; and. might become my Better, | 

Imp. A meer Hole —-- and that ſo damp, muſty, and raw— 

Rod. You n&er complain'd of it before ; — however, Fire and Per- 
fumes will reQtific the Air, 

Imp. Yes — to put a Woman into. Fits. 

Rod. Bating that Palace, theres not a Houſe in Genoa better fur- 
niſh*'d ; — and for PjAyre— I dare almoſt vie /raly. — Come — and 
Pll ſhow thee. C He offers to lead her out. 

Inp, What ? Thoſe in the Gallery 3 ? — I ſaw *%m as I came in — 
meer Sign-poſt work. | 

Rod. How ? — Titian's Venu ! and Sign-poſt work ? 

imp. Adown-right Country Fore. 

Rod. RaphacPs Paris, and the Three Goddeſſes? 

Imp. A Bumkin, and his Milk- maids. 

Rod. What think*ſt thou then of Guido Rhems Rape of Lucrece ? — 
Afich*s Augelo*s Leda? — Or Corr regio 's Jupiter and Semele ? 

Imp. Enough to make a madeſt Woman look through her Fingers. 

Rod. Wow'dſt thou have nobler Aftions? — What fay'ſt thou to Car- 
rachio*s Perſens and Andromeda ?'— Pietro Teſt a*s Iphigenia? — Or Mold's 
Curtins ? 

Imp. What Mr. Dawber pleaſes. 

Red. Or, if thou lik'ſt Hunting — there's Tempeſta*'s Afteon ! 

imp. E'en keep it to your felf ; —- for my part, 1 wou'd not put ſuch 
an Afﬀront on my Friends, as | b0 haye *em ſeen. in my Houſe. —— 
Piture, dye call %m ! 


Enter Criſps. 


Criſ. Sir, the Company are now lighting. at Door. 
Imp. And why not Madam — Sauce-Box ! —— 


[ She frikgs him 


- Your 'Servadits jnuſt Gloeſpatt me tbo ? — {Entertain them your. ſelf 


for me. © [[Sbeisruning of. , Bier ol 


*/ E 2 08. Nay, 


C 
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Rod. Nay Wife — my dear Wife — what will our Friends ſay ? For 
thy own fake, if not mine, be civil. [ She preſſes to go off. 
Imp. Say what they will — ſhall I humour a Husband that can deny 
me any thing. — You'd as good let me go, or Pll ſpoil all. —— Let- 
me go | ſay. | | 


Rod. Thou ſhalt have any thing — Here— take the Keys of all I 


have — and pleaſe thy ſelf. — -- [ She takes them grumbling, 
Jmp. You can make me do what yon pleaſe — that ye can. 
Rod. 1'1l wait upon our Friends —- [Enter Berſons in Maſquerade. 
Known or unknown, be pleas'd — [ They ſeat themſelves. Muſick begins, 


Do but obſervethis Air.. [ToImp.] A-Darce of all but Rod. and Imp. 


Imp. Scraping'you mean — Pd ?ve made as good on a-Gridiron. . 


Red. Softly, my Dear —— [ The Dance ends. They ſeat agen, 
Imp. And ſuch a ſtring-halt Dance. [. After.4 ſmall Intervale, 
| another Muſick. . 


_ 


Enter a Boy. He. Sings. . 


RJERE IT totake Wife,. 
( As *tis for my Life ). 
She ſhowd be Brisk, Pleaſant; and Merry; 
A. lovely fine. Brown, 
A Face all her own, 


With a Lip, red, and round, as.a Cherry... 


Not much of the Wiſe, 
Lefs- of the Preciſe, 
Nor over referv'd; nor: yet- flying * - 
Hard Breaſts, a ftreight Back, 
An Eye, full and black, | 
But langniſbing, as ſhe mere dying... 


' And then, for her Dreſs, 
Bet more, or bet leſs, 
Not tawdry ſet out, nor yet meanly:-: 
And one thing beſiae, . 
Fuſt, juſt ſo much Pride, 
As may ſerve to keep honeſt, and cleanly. 


Ti tmp. Whoo, ho, ho, hoo © here*s a Voice }— and a Song, I thank - 
yea _, [ A noiſe within, a» of ſome Diſhes breaking. . 
You'd have you can't tell what. . Enter: 


NO EO OI ee wa 
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Enter Quartilla. | 


£4aa, O Madam, your Monkey has got into the next Room, and 
overturn'd all your Cupboard of China. [ She runs off in a Fury, 

Imp. Or I had don't my ſelf, to ſpite my Dor. 

Roa. I beſeech ye Gentlemen, let this make no diſturbance — I hope 
you'll take ſhare of a ſhort Regale. 

Ones. Alas, poor Roderigo ! unt Makers, Manet Rod. 
- Rid. Poor Hen-peckt Devil, they mike. ave ſaid. -— The very 
Boys will pelt me. — [ He walks. ] But is this Belphegor ! — this, 
the once, Generalifſimo ! — Yes — [He makes a ſhrug. ] but ſubjefted to 
all the Conditions' of Humanity — and I muſt be contented, as well as 
ethers — at leaſt, till 1 get my Keys agen: For to ſay Truth, my Ships 
are longer out than was expected, and 'Bills come thick upon me; ſome 
of them too, Begin to: be importunate. — My comfort is, theyre three 
rich' Cargoes, and any on*sreturn will pay for all; (Ext. . 


SCENE II. Of Montalto's Houſe. 
Tivey- Danſe wich « der Lanthorn, condufbing Viſchi. 


ne HE's as good 'as her word. EABES Thie Door was unlockt;” 
Fieſ. And I may truſt her ? 

Pan, My Life ye may — for ſhe ever made it a matter of Conſci-- 
ence, to take a Gentleman's Money, and.do nothing for't. 


Epter Blanca. 


Bieh. What ſhall we do, Sir ? Lua - our Maſter's retirn'd — but in his - 
own Apartment — Conſider. | 

Fieſ. It muſt be — And why not now ? 2 

- Bizn. Then follow-me cloſe and ſoftly — and do you ' Parſa, ſtay- 
here til] I return. FExemnt Bianca ard Fieſchi. - 

Pan, And ifithits, I'm cnade—and who knows but 1 may. marry the 
Jade my ſelf, for all her Txeſday next. — O but — but what ? — To 
bea Cuckold. — And how many are there in the World, yet live con- - 
tentedly ? -— But—your own Cuckold— foreſtal the Market—antidate 
your own Fortune — And:what of that ? 'I am not the firſt 'has dow, 
and ſhyn't be the laſt. — This I am ſure, I am- the leſs deceiv'd. — 
What ere it be, Two hundred Piſtoles, and my Maſters Kindneſs, . 
will make amends for all, - © [Bianca rerwrns. . 
Now Bianca, T' was thinking, what if thon bod I ſhould ; join Jiblets, in 
-an honourable Way ? — What think ye of Matrimony Blane#? 

fwd No,.-. 
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Bien, No, Panſa, no — for tho' 1 love ye well enough, you ſhall 
never twit me with any thing of your own Knowledge — but for old 
Acquaintance, Pll recommend ye— She is ! 
an, The very Mop of Modeſty ! But what has ſhe ? 

Bian, Enough for you, and to ſpare. — The truth is — not above 
Sixteen or Seventeen Thouſand Duckats ready Money, and as much 
more, after the Death of her Grannum—But for Vertue ! 

Pan. The Lord knows what ! — But ſay, ſhe won't ha? me ? 

Biar, Pll put in a go8d Word for ye. —- This for your comfort, 
She'll ſip Yerdxa — privately tho? — and then — ſo good natur'd. 

Pan. That's, half the work ; For I never knew the Devil at one end, 
but his Dam was at Yother. [ A»6i/e within, as of 4 falling down Stairs. 

 Bian, Here, Parſe, here. [She puts bimin «Cloſet, » taker bis Lan- 

thorn, and Exit by one Door. Enter Fieſchi running 
by another, He falls, and drops his Dagger. 

Fieſ. Where am I ? Blind Fortune aſſiſt my blinder ſelf. [ He ee 
covers, and exit by the Door be firſt came'in at. Bianca peeps in 
with ber dark, Lanthorn;, ſees the Dagger, baks it xp, and gives 

 bothto Panfa, eherr likewiſe peeping. 

Bian, There— bolt the Door t?ye, while I look ont On y- 

Extt. 


Enter Montaltp: with 4 Col of Piſtols ( in his Ni (4:9 bythe 
ſame Door Fieſchi 7a i at. . 


Mon. The laſt noiſe lay this way - — within there, Ho! | He knocks. 
What's here ! — methinks I ſee a faint glimmering of a Light within 
that Cloſet. [ He endeavours to gpen. the Door. | Bolted within too— 

nay then — [ He fires at the Door, Panſa [lips the bole, glares bim 

| ' - #nthe Face with*hbis dark, Lenthorn: Montalto fire: «t him, and 

cloſes with bim. Both fall. Panſa tabs bim, and by that- means 

ets from bim ; but not without the loſs of bis Exit Panſa 

. 2" 4p aimed bis Saſfter: Montalto ri Enter Servants 
(with Lights and Swords) undreſt. 

1 Ser, Thieves, Fhieves/ — 'waken my Lord, he 'may bekilPd in's 


Bed. 
--2 Ser, 3 UROL BE 9 Sf pos He bleeds — a Handkercher, to | 
keep-the Wound from Air. 

Mon. What needs this ; noiſe? — Oneof Hy ds me — another 


get. a yang pn — 
A 


an ; age raya: reſt, look about the Houſe _ ti ahvaſt impoſible. he 

Ron of [cape {-Thind\Servant'r eaurss. 
er. Street Door (my Lard) ey [ He runs off agen. 
Aon, Nay. then the Bird is flown. — However, ſee what Servants 
are 
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are wanting, or ont of Bed. That Men knew when, toput on Arms. 
[ Firſt Servant ſees a Dagger on the floor, takes it up, and 
Zives it Montalto. farts, | 
1 Sr, Here's ſome ones Bloody Dagger: 
Mon, And I know whoſe — I gave it him—— 
That was unkind. [He throws 5 it careleſly, 


Enter Portia i in a Night. Gown. 


Por, My Husband Bloody ! — What have 1 done, good Heavea't-< 
Now, pity me — And preſs me not with more than ]-can bear, or 
give me ſtrength —— C She ftaggersz, 1 Servant ſupports her. 

Mon. Dd not thou ſtab me too — [Montalto breaks ow the other. 
*Tis but a ſcratch, and thy: 24ontalto lives : 


"Stay ! ſtay my Portis / — yet one minute ſtay, 


And take me with thee. [ He runs to take the Dagger, 2 Ser, prevents. bim, 
2. Ser. She beginsto ſtir, Sir. CMontalto runs to her, and fhakgs ber.. 
An. Return, return ! at leaſt but give an Eye, 

And ſee who calls thee back. — 

Por, My hovering Soul 

Was on the Win 206 nothing, but that Voice, 

Had:checkt its 
Aſn. Do not” Caie thy ſelf : 

Thou maift accuſe,. but canſt not alter Fate. 

Heav*n, Earth, all Things, have their Period. a 
Por. But Portia-has reſolv*d,. ſhe will be Portia, 

In not ſurviving you. . . y pen” 
one w=A x" till then :: 

Ev'ry Wo not Mortal; or if *were,. 

Who comes to his-laſt Period, dies old, | 

If Pye liv*d well, its enough ;. if Hil too long : 

Life's meaſur?d, Tot by Years,. but Aftions, - 

Por. But to be thus rent from-me — 
Adas.. If 1 gg leave:the Town, , what matter ist. 

What Port I go out at? Or which way I dic? 

Death has a Thouſand Roads, . but all of them 

Meet at the Journeys end ——, How happy, then. . = 

Is Man, that he can. neither loſe his Way, m | 

Nor | aw — 7 : \ | IR Seri uhm; . 

* 3-565, Chirurgeons (Sir). are coming. 

A4on, Bring theminto the next Room — Toihe. Cn y Dear) I hope 
there's. na- danger == Nm = However, happen vie will, . it ſha*n*t fur- 
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SCENE III. Roderigo's Houſe. 


Enter Roderigo, with Letters in his Hand, 


Rod. TIS what I fear'd — my. Levant Merchant taken by the 

Turks —— my French-man ſunk at Sea'—— my Spaniard: loſt 
at Dice. And what's worſe ? My Credit is at Stake — my. Caſh in 
my Wife's Hands, and if ſhe prove croſs, there's no more to be faid — 


I muſt break. 
Lo him Don Hircio. 


Hir. Tama Gentleman, Sir— and the King? . no more. ah He frias, 
.., Red.. Heaven.maintain it, Sir. - 

Hir, Maintain me! —— I have an Eſtate Gihets: beyond the 
Mountains in my own Cotntry; .and where a Pigeon Houſe once ſtood ; 
which, were it ſtanding, as it is now falPn, well ſtock?d with Pigeons, 
and removed to Madrid, might be worth tome — a brace of Thouſand 


Mareved: yearly | | 
ths That is to ſay, about Tm Shillings Exglih, | 
. Maintain me ! [ Cocks and FEY 


wy Your Pardon, Sir. 

Hir. Yet think it no Diſhonour to ts with our Fews in black- 
hats, here —— Somewhat below me, TI muſt conſeſs _ but [ am now 
and then ſerviceable to%em, and theythank me. 7 

Rod, I remember ye, Sir— Your commands to me. os | 

Hir. That's as you pleaſe —— You are Signior, a Man of Portune, 
which makes them Envy yon. —— In ſhort, ?tis given out, your Ships 
are miſcarried, — and now, _one taxes thi Another that; a third, 
your Cattamountain, (my Rath) yo your La Lac ly.” a 

Rod. Alas, poor Fool! mii ft-the fu | 

Hir. 1 was once about. to have mate Bos. eat their Words — but 
Prudence ( as ſometimes it ſhou*d )* initerpo8d; —— Upon the whole, . 
o = pay %em not Forty Thonſand Puckats, you'll be Arreſted-ere 

ight. | 

Rod. Neither my Ships nor'that, will och affect ime. 

Hir, The mores my Joy — But, ſince they are- Lach Scoundrels, 
hame me the Man'ye do but doubt — and — he's dead. 

Kod. By no means, Ho dE; However, as an Sao Widdgment of 
Fo ay, FP 9%. / | He giver him « ſmall Purſe. 
beſeech ye, Sir — what Oye mean —nay— ' [Butt takes it, 

Rove cold 1 quarrel you my ſelf, in that you dare not truſt- my Ho- 
nour — but I can take nothing ill from ſo Noble a Patron 3 and when 


you-tiave py-ſuch occaſion, let me oblige ye. [ Exit, * 
Rod. Her 
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Rod. Her Relation, he faid — a worthy one ! — And yet it may be 
true as he ſays and who knows, but he might be ſent to ſet me. — M F 
laſt Comfort is, I have Caſh enough in the Houſe, but -the Keys of ic 
hang at my Wife's Girdle. 


Enter Imperia. 


——_ Never more welcom, tho? to unwelcom News. 
Imp. Your Ships you mean —— *Tis every where. 
Rod. Pm happy yet in ſuch a partner of my Cares — All will do 


well agen Lend me thy Keys. 
(- Imp. For what, 1 wis? — your Wife (it ſeems) is not fit to be truſted ? 
= Rod, Thou knowelt the contrary 5 —— but Fhave ſome Bills charg'd 
on me, that require ſpeedy payment, or they'll be proteſted; and 


then, where am 1? 

Imp. Eva where you pleaſe —But Keys, you get none of me — 

the Fool has more Wit. 

Rod. I ſhall be ruin?dellſe. | | 

Imp. Better you than I Shel provide for one. _ 

Rod. I have enough to bear Fourty ſuch Loſles. 

Imp. Yes — in your great Iron Cheſt.. — Away; you pitiful Don— 

with what Face cou'd ye cheat me with a parcel of Stones and Brick-bats, 
inſtead of Coin? —— Was this the Treaſure? Theſe the Donbleoons 
ye-talkt of ? 

Rod, 1 tell thee, Woman, "ris all good Silver y and more Gold. .than 

the : beſt, of thy Family, thou fo much tatleſt, er ſaw together. 

Ting. My Family, Gentleman ! — 1. was finely hope up, when all 
the Pride of Jtaly courted me, to marry a Tramontane, — garly 
Don, —Don Roderigo Caſtiliano! the firſt of his Houſe, and the] 

Name. Blot my Blood with your damn'd 2oriſco! —— 7g pa 
letto Face, might. haye fore-warn'd me. —— But, alas, poor.,me — I 
lov'd. [She ay fnger in 9 

Rod, Thou haſt a Prince Incognito i in me, _ 

Imp. The Devil I have! Ha, ha, hah A 

Rod. Provoke me not, for fear thou find'ſt me ſuch. | 

Imp. And what wou'd my poor Pug ? —— I have a Charm ſhall. lay 

ye, good'Sir Devil.—A Circle, ſhall cool your Courage... . 
Rod. Give me my Keys, | ſay --—— [Enter a __ with a FS 230 
00 now — who's this ? 
Inp. Who ſhowd ſhe be? — my Tire-Woman': She brings me 
Knots, Gloves, Ribbons, -Points, every thing. 

Rod. And now and thena Letter in the bottom o*ch' Box. [He puts puts 
his band in the Box, finds a" Letter, Jhe ſnatches is from him, and 
throws it back, ;, the Tire-weman take it , and Exis FOnnngs, 

Mighty fine 1 —— And from Wit, 2 I pray? ? 
In. 'What's 


». 
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Imp. Whar's that to you — Jealons ! o' my Conſcience, Jealous? — 
1 ſee a monſted Hood, rumpled Tippet, or tumbled Petty-coat won'd 
not down with you! my Lord Dick, or my Lord Tom, ſtick in your 
ſtomach. Jealous, my Life ! Jealous! — Know Tramontane, ſea- 
louſie is the effet of Weakneſs z whereas, he that's Vertuous himſelf, 


belives the ſame of another. 
Rod. Give me my Keys, I ſay agen — and that Letter — Or — 


[ He takes ber by the ſleeve. 
Imp. But, ſhall I have 'em agen ? 


© Rod, Upon my Honour thou ſhalt — Pll only take what will ſerve 
My preſent Occaſion. ; 
Imp. Shall 1 indeed La? [She Embraces him.) And will ye never, 
be angry with your Wife agen. ?” | 
Rod. All, all's forgotten. | 
Imp. Well then — Pll try for once — [C She whips out his Sword, 
and beats him about the Stage; and as ſhe hears Company entring, 
ſhe drops the Sword, and takes to.her Handkerchief. 
Murder ! Murder! Help !- Murder !: p 
Emer Five or Six Women. 
Sure all Women ha*n't fuch Husbands. 
i Woman. Now fie upon him for a Villain, beat his Wife ! 
2 Wo. Draw upon a Woman ! [Third Woman takes up the Sword. 
Rod. Do but hear me. - All fall upon him, and beat him - 
3 Wo. That were wiſe wark indeed. * down ;. and having well pomelPd. 
-- O-mes. I hope youartnothurt. [Tolm.] himthey go upto Imp- and Exe- 
| aunt with » Ro 4 Nhes. 
+ Rod. Nor all Men ſure ſuch Wives. — What fhallI do? — Debts, 
: Uhreaten me Abroad — my Wife's at Home — ſtay here, I cannot — 
and return, I dare not— FT He walks. ] And live with her Ten Years. 
(if poſſible ) — That bleſt Parentheſis, if-poſlible. 
But yet,_to fall thus tamely — Be outwitted ; 
And, by a Woman! — By the drowſie Lethe, 
Cocytus, Acberon, or whatever worſe, 
Than Fables ever feign'd, or Fear conceiv?d, 
PH make her know me better ;; make her.knove, . 
What an fralianated Devil can do.. [ He gives a Stamp. 
Hae ! Sacrapant !' Adramclech ! - | 
fy Emter Servant, with a Letter. | 
Ser. Tam told, Sir, it requires no Anſwer." [Exit Servant; He reads. 
Rod, Your Hoſe is beſet with Bailiffs — Conſult your Safety — 
Haſte, if-you're wiſe. How.I command, how the dull Slaves obey. 
| | [ Another ftamp. A hollow voice between the Scenes, 
" Fojce.. What would Belphegor ?. | | 
Rod. Attend'me without — what Bl. 9 pore: Devil do? — But — 
Might nat Friends take up the matter ? — Yes — and I be- 
h | of —— 


- 


- 
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ſet. — Pd come to any Terms, — but the Letter ſaid, Haſte. — I 
have a Loop-hool yet — but never more to maintain. my Figure. —— 
Haſte, was. the word ; — but muſt I leave thee? —— TI will yet ſtand 
it,—— Men and their Wives have quarrelPd, and been Friends agen — 

[| 4 20iſe as of the clatter of a door is beard within. He ſtarts. 
They're got into the Houſe. Runs his Head againſt the Wall. 
The-beſt oft is, I have not far to go. RKecovers, and Exit. 


SCENE IV. A Street. 


Enter Criſpo and Mingo (by croſs doors.) They me, joſtle, and lay 
their Hands to their Swords. {4 


Min. Gator Criſpp ? — Mio multo illuſtre. [They make their drunken: 
| ſcrapes, and Embrace, 
Criſ. Min? Here Mingo ? — Veſtre tres humble. — That Comerades 
ſhou'd know one another no better ? ; 
'  M4n, And which becomes us, leaſt of all others. —- Us, that ſhou'd 
unite againſt the Common Enemy, Mankind: | | 
Crij. Thowrt right. — And now, that we're Pot-valiant, what 
think*ſt thou of a Frolick ? | 50 
44m, And: kill the next we meet. ; | 
Criſ. My very thought. — A match — {They.ſbake hands,] Our 
Maſter will not hear of our returh ; and if Pm hang'd, *tis what I wou?d. 
Ain. And better far, than living under the Dominion of this ſuper- 
devilified Imperia. - | "2 
Criſ. Poor Belphegor —— I have known him ſomewhat in my time, 
but now, ſo. Totted on her, bes not himſelf ;, and all this to-pleaſe her, 
' that will be pleas'd with nothing. NY : 
| A4in. How one may be miſtaken.? — I remember,.;while he court- . 
ed her, Almond-butter wow'd not melt in her mouth: — ſo innocent, 
ſhe'd have bluſht ave ſeen her own Hand naked — anda Voice ſo low, 
ſhe cou'd not hear her {elf. ——- But not Three Days: married, ere 
( like an Alarm, Clock ). the Houſe rang of her. + 
. . Crif.. Pm ſure | bear her marks. —— Timenwas, I cou'd have bolted 
through a Key-hole ; cut Capers on the poant of..a Needle ; giv?a-the 
Double-Somerſet on a Pins-head ; ; felt. no more blows than a Sack of 
Wool ; but now ſh&as beaten me to maſh. | 
FE ag And made me TT Gyt-fonnterly —- and Pmafraid, or Ma- 
er (return when he will), will make:but a ragged: Accompt of it...;\ 
 Criſ. My only hopes.are,. be'lbe-weary; in tune, .and leave her betund 
him ; for ifere ſhe comeamong us below, we break up Houſefor certaig. 
. Min. A Lion ( they-ſay). runs froma.Cock ; ang; welhmay the Devil 
from a:Crowing Hen. re CDT TE 3: Tia 
mT | F 2 | Cri/, lam 
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Criſ. 1 am glad to ſee this amendment, Friend -4rgo, and hope 
Row. ' you are not ſo matrimonially inclin'd, as once you were ? 

Min. ] tell thee, Crifpo, I know-not what to make of *tm. — Some 
are ſo skittiſh, no ground will hold ?em. Others ſo reſt y, one can 
bring 'em to nothing. And others agen ( like a Rattle at a Dogs 
Tail ) run where you will, and it ſtill follows ye. 

Criſ. When ali*s done, theres nothing like an honelt private Friend : 
And ( between our {<lves) I have ſuch a piece. 

Ain. As mine, 1. warrant ye — fo loving ! 

Crif. So careful of her Honour, yet ſo obliging ! 

Ain. 'As if I did not know your old Flora a meer Rag of a Jade; 
I wonder .thou dutft venture on her. for fear of Navel-gauling. 

Cri. And, 1 think, you have not nwch reaſon to brag of your greaſie 
Tripe-wife ; for my part, I hate Bog-trotting. 


Min, "What need this reſervedneſs among Friends. —— Upon Ho- 
nour now— who ſhall ſay firſt. | 

Criſ. And wound Reputation !- — File. | 
Enter Marone, anda large Watch. Crifpo and Mingo run; the: 

CHD SEMI qe Watch follow. | | 


Mar. You may believe Neighbours, there's ſomewhat more than or- 
dinary, that Lam here in perſon- Every man wou'd not haye 
don'r. But ſee, who are thoſe Fellows running there — follow, 
follow,  Thereis a dangerous Plot now brewing, and I know who has 
#Finger in it vp to the Elbow- Follow, follow. 'em. [ Exenzt- 


SCENE V. 
Enter Mattheo, Roderigo((ar i 4 Vineyerd). Mattheo « Spade in his hand, 


Mat: Have heardof your Quality, and-'great Lofles = But your Wife 
-B fay you ?* Alas, poor Gentleman ! —' loſt mine about-amonth 
fince, and tho?T have no great reaſon to brag, find a miſs of her. 
- Rod. Vl change with ye; my living Wife, - for your dead Wife. | 
Mat. Nat. too much of that neither — I had, had one before ;_and 
ſhe was wel}ettough; —'But' this laſt!-— ſuch a — VII tread lightly on 
_ her Grave, for fear the *'wake. * | 
jo _ And' what difference found ye? between a good Wife, ' and a 
ad- one. : | 
Mat. I ſaid rot, The was good, but well enough — tho? I think the 
difference be mvch the ſame, - as between'a wild Rabbet and a tame Rab- 
bet; ——— However," at Hſt; F'foynd the: way of beating: the Devil + 
-Siit'of mine.'©:> 0? US930'OH eIF919C 207 SNOHE INIO, © Le OT © 
1 - Rod.” And F ſhould ha? fought, there was mote danger of beating - 
| kim in. —— But, Sir, you don't copfider the Catch-poles; I 
NDF = 1 OW. 
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low upon a freſh ſcent ; do. but preſerve. Me from * em, PI make ye a 
man for ever. tn Det 
Mat, Nor ſhall. you 'repent: the putting; your fel under: my Protecti- 
on — Look ye Sir = [ He: takes himto the Scenes,} you ſee thoſe parings 
of Vines, creep under them, and Pil cover. ye pp.— : Rod. creeps, Mar. 
covers him.) When they are gone, I'll gire you notice. A hand- 
ſome Fellow, and wears good Clothes ——— If it wiſeorsTs I have lit- 
tle to loſe; and if it ſucceed, Um mage for "oP Fang wy 


{ v = 
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Enter Officers they beat abonti'l] 4156 


——— Pray Gentlemen don'c trample my Vines — Who are ye?:: 
-- y Of, 'We are the States Ofhecrs,, in "__ wal a: Gentjamar we are. ſore 


took this Road: 1 5 IJ fit 
2 Off. And cannot be far behind him, - | —ml your Peril.be 3 is; If Ng 


conceal him: 

Mat. My Houſe is open to Ye CTbied Officer enters, Mat. digs. 

1 Off. Pr'ythee be honeſt tous, and: thou ſhalc ſnack. 

2'Off.: We-can afford. him, Forty Duckats. — and. that's more than 
thowtk get in. lraſte by diging.. 

Mat,” Forty: Duckats Gentlemen, would dei me a vines. 

1 Off. And if we take him Plt. be 'thy Pay-maſter —— Pm "We then 
knoweſt me — and PI! be true to thee. [. He £8; his. Hand. ' 

Mat. Signior-Bricone, if I miſtake not. 
- 1 Off,- Thou haſt me. right: — and therefore denbt nof:thy, money... 
Mat. Wellthen—iheis: »,:-<i[ Mat. deſcribes Rad: Rerſar and Clothes, | 
20, The ſame —+ And if he's about:thy HouR,; ſhow hint us; - and 
tere's thy money down. [4% _ 0uk 4 Bag. 

Third Officer Yeenrns... | 

3 Of." There's nothing within. : 

AMat: 3recheriſhho mere —— Bude ſe tar bind fd Road, on 
the lefr hand of my:Viteyard;:.as yecame.-:::; - 

1 Of, And were Eto:have fled for. my Life, I a. have.takentt my cg; 

Mat. There did I ſee ſuch a Perſon,: and--one pther with him, ride 
by, about an hour ſince. —— And noy I bettex conlider. on'Þ — he was 
the great Merchant, that loſt ſome Shij pother,day. ;: | | 

Omnes. The ſame, the ſame ''—— Io Horkeg}toHork.. »; gore 

" Mar." Ridethard; and yecamit:but overtake him..j. £ExaunOf. running. 
<< They're gone, and Roderige*s Wiſhes follow-em./—+ He."told;me, 
he'd- make: me/a man for ever;;and: (1; hepe) th&ll-be.as pood as his 
word, and not lick himſelf whole agen, by; non-performance, —— Hoe - 
Signior ! | the Coaſt is clear,. yo mayadyance.  :17 5 i dw 343 44) 

© Enter Roderigoiſialkings 1 ardipokjng'- Ott DIM. hq Ft 
| Rod. fanſie hearthetn Billirmi Harkel;Whetwas thakd; ro 1-5 1d 
"Ma. 'Nathing: but the Wind, among the" beaves;o—4 have per-- 


form'd 
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form'd my promiſe, and you're ſafe : Tho' (if you over-heard us, as 
you needs muſt )- to my diſadvantage. 

Rod-.'l did, and doubly>thank you, nor Thall it ever-be ſaid, that I 
forgot 'mirie. ——' But firſt, "tis requiſite, that-you underſtand my Con- 
dition — Know then, I am not- what I appear to you—- but in few 
words — a very Devll. . 

Aat. A Devil! (Mat. ftarts.] and afraid of Bailifts ! | 

Rod. Yet ſo it is—1 was ſent to-Earth by ſpecial Command, ſabje& 
nevertheleſs to all the- Conditions of PE 3; but more particularly 
oblig?d to marry a Wife. : + 

Mat. Keep your Wife to your fall, I have no mind to Cuckold the 
Devil. 

Rod. And-now, what with her inſulting peeviſh Humour, my. Lofſes 
at Sea, my Correſpondence failing, and Creditors preſling, you ſee to 

what Condition I'm brought. 

Ma. Ic come to this! — The Sham WO "wt paſs on me + Come, 
come — uncaſe — £ Mat. goes about to ſferip him. A man for ever! — 

A Devil wou'd ha? been more honeſt. 

Rod; Have but a minntes patience, and if I don*t convince you.of what 
I told ye, and you don't find .me the moſt ingenuous,' grateful, and as 
Gentleman-like-# Devil; as you! could'wiſh, 1 amicontented you deliver 
me' up'to niy Creditofs,.—— 7 Ws: without TING conſent, part from 
ye I will not. 

To: "Tis Civil tho". £ he Ins [ nes gives of ſtamp. 

Hoo! Surrepar, Aamekck; [ v5 heard, Spirits riſe; they 

Paganncelo, Forttbrambl ————- ” an Amick, yk Mat. ' and 


Fear riothing,” they: Mart butt: "ye! - Zveunt, Mat. ealthe while trembling. 


\ 


Aet. *Fear nothing ſaid ye ? — -Fm not yet ſecure; but-my Soul may 
lip out at the wrong end. 

Rod. Pye ſhewn you what I a am z and now:conſider, -what Devil of a 
Thoufaid would: not ſich Clecutiſtances havetry'd? =; But to.my 
promiſe —— [ A noiſe wickis, He farts] Huitht, buiſht, — my 
PRs L thiit- Wit, whonrnow\Tdread;: morethati ere Ldoated on her. 

- A Tittle rattle of mine z. Tknow her Voice. |: - 

ry My promiſe, was faying-— you ktiow theLady Ambroſia ? 

Mat. And what ef her7—<'S$ Fen And:io youbut,make a match 
for me there, Plireteaſe youyour prom ife.:: ; 

'\Rod. I\2m"no-go-between'y but TthisPl}-6o uns ſooh a5; I leave this 
plice, 'Pltisftantly' poſſeſs: heavy! and; onthe Faith of:an; oblig'd Devil, 
will nevertesveher;-tillyou come-and forceime from rn ome; 

And fo, you know-how, to make the Terms. >. 

Mar. DLAI gray, LIN -oabourit ?. 1-15 5 250 2) > 

Rod. Sputt&h ay wicahechar Mdllodoye: 95 And. beſides, good 
brisk Nonſened; with en det Ooeteritpaſs gradu- 


#dGobf;-toſce"it: offi 3 Wy gies yethe Vogue;/ amorig the. greater 


Ki - number ; 
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number ; who, like Socrates Children, take more after the Mother 
than the Father. 

Mat. My Noble Patron, I ſee you are in earneſt ; and, becauſe you 
and I muſt be better acquainted, your Name ( 1 beſeech ye) and Qua- 
lity in the other World ? 

Rod. Belphegor ; Generaliſſimo of the Subterranean Forces: But this Con- 
dition of Humanity, has ſo diſcompo#d mes that I'm aſham'd to own 

what I was. 

Mat. Generaliſſimo ! a Friend at 'Court, may ( if he pleaſe) ſtand A 
man in ſtead. -—- But pray, Sir, what do ye do below ? 

Rod.. Much after the rate ye do here ; ever ſpeaking well of our ſelyes, 
and ill of others. — And for Friendſhip, as we profeſs not much, for 
what we do, we obſerve it as little as your ſelves. 

Mat. A wiſe People! — But how do men get thither ? Have y£.no 
Standing-Parters to attend the Service. 

Rod. By no means —— No man comes thither but of himſelf, or his 
Wife*s ſending; -— I wo*n'c deny, . but when a Devil meets a man with 
his Skates" on, he may give him a puſh forward. — But Pm uneabe. 

; - [ He looks over. his Shoulders. 

Aat. Theres no danger. — What kind of People are ye ?. 
Red. A Hotch-potch of all Tongues, Nations, and-Languages : We 

ſpeak the Lingue Franca, keep open Houſe, and never ſhut our Gates to 
any, that had either Wit or Money ;. and that's the reaſog we have ſo- 
many Wits and Ufurers amang us. 

Mat. And no Women ? — 'For notwithſtanding all, L am no profeſt | 
Enemy to the Sex. 

Rod. They?re the beſt Cuſtomers we have ;. they ſcdomome plone, 
with their own Lading — Some bring more, ſome lefs ; not one in ten 
without a Liver and aGizard ; two Friends, at leaſt, belides Followers. 

Aat. But have ye-no Divines, Phyſicians, Law yers* ? VO yet” 

Rod. Of that, ' when.we meet next. 

Mat. And you'll forget — you will 

Rod. Upon Parole, I wo'n't — {They ſbake hands.” With" this fur- 
ther — when ever you-hear of any Lady poſleſt, be ſure it is your Hum-- 
ble Servant, and no. _ [Exemnt a | 


—— mma 


AC T.1;. SCENE, FY 
iro tro” Roderigo' s: Houſe. 5 Opt 
a Emer Imperia, Quartilla,, Scintillac. . | Hr 's 


Imp, * Oz Gentleman (iti ſeems) is /gone to take "the Ain and 1 
can look about me now, Without atking leave, 


 Qpar., He- 
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-/Quar, He took ſo little with him, I wonder we hear-nothingot him — 
his proud Spirit will come down in time. | 
' Scin, But to run away in ſich a hurry !; 

Imp.T hat laſt Note I ſent him did the buſineſs. 

Sci, What made a Gentleman of his Wealth and Credit, go off ſo 
ſoon ? ' j $a | "2 

Imp. 1 was privy-to none of his Aftions 3 however, ſo foreſaw it, as 
to ſecure his Eſtate to my ſelf. S 

Scin, And (with your Ladiſhip's leave) are'you not bound in Honour 
to ſet him up again ? ? | 4 
| Quar, If I thought he might not he troubleſom, 1d 'perſwade my 
Lady to take-him home agen, and keep him-in Pocket-money, for her 
own Credit. PIPE IU 4.4. *0:399-"0 | 

Imp. No, no — I'd better remove privately and ſecure what I have; 
and that the rather, for if ever I heard any thing in my Life, I heard - 
his tread in my Chamber Jaſt Night. 

Scin. So have I fanſied a man in bed with me, but when all came to 
al), *twas nothing but a-Night-mare. — However ( Madam) remove 
where you will, a'Man+is ſome Credit to a Houſe, and ours. (methinks) 
ſeems naked without him; - bY b ons”: xa 

Quar,' Theſe Girls never conſider, we ſhou'd have him rummaging 
the next Bandbox agen. | 

Imp. O thou remembreſt me. ['She'tekes out a Letter broken open, Reads. 
— Terrachino! — The Thouſand Crowns 1 formerly preſented your 
Ladifhip, emboldens:me -— Ha, ha, hah! —— :My Lord:Lack-land ! — 
There — [She throws away the Letter, ) Tell her, that brought it, 1 
have forgot the Token, and he muſt ſend it agen, 'or*t won't do.. 

| _... .. {Quartilla rakes up rhe Letter. 

Quar. Now out upon him ! — had: he. the Impudence to believe 0- 
ther! —No { Madam) 'you have it ſeven: Years yet g0od to: take ; 
and after that, you may truck, batter, or ( atworlſt) give. 


# 


Enter Fieſchi. + Imperia beckons them off. | Exewnt Quar. Scin. 


Imp. Ye may _keep within cal] —— And new,. Fieſch— we have no 
more Excuſes ſure? — And how ? — Was my Siſter Complaiſant ? — 
Has good Nature yet brought her about ? {ERIN 

Fieſ. Judge of me, as you think I deſerve. —— had found all open 
Approaches as troubleſom as” Fruitleſs, 'and therefore reſoly*d on Stra- 
tagem. — To this purpoſe, 1 follew?'d the hint, you gave me, and en- 
gag*d her Woman to give me the opportunity of getting into her Apart- 
ment, which ( not many.. Nights ſince) I attempted : And tho? no-one 
knew the Houſe better than-my felf, yet-being'inthe dark, it was my 
Misfortune-tp miſtake his. Apartment; for hers. — 4fontalts, heard me, 
and ſprang ont.;-+1- (as.,well 1: might) fled, and by another n _ 
gf $3. E 


_— 
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fell down Stairs ; He purſu'd ; I, recover'd the fall, and got off, — 
Imp. As to give ye your due, you had ever the diſcretion, to fave 


one. | 

Fieſ. 1 thank your Ladyſhip, —— In ſhort, my Servant, endea- 
vouring to make up with me, engaged Aortalto; wounded. him, and 
got off himſelf: And (I know not by what accident) is ſince, taken ; 
Or you- might have been ſure, Pd waited on ye ſooner. 

Imp. Wou'd thou, wert in his room — A pretty Story ! — And 
I believe*r ? — No, thou filly nothing — ?Twas thou, that hir*dſt thy 
Servant, to kill Aontalro to make room for thy ſelf —— Yau were 
there? — The ſame, wasI — Pve heard the Story — A mere Inventi- 
on of your own, to excuſe your ſelf, and cheat me. * * 
- Fieſ. You do me wrong — That my deſign miſcarry?d, is not my 
ault. 

Imp. You might have laid it better. 
Did I command ye to a Night-Adventure ? 
I, bid ye Murder? — No— my ſpotleſs Honour, 
Cannot be blaſted, by a. Villains tongue : 
Send me the Jewels, and the Gold 1 lent ye ; 
Or you will rue the time, that I ſend for 'em : 
And ſo—Asfar as Honor, ſtill command me; 
Further than that—Your humble Servant. Exit Imperia. 

Fie/. Hey-day ! —Perfidious Woman ! andI the Fool, 
To think, there ever was, or cou'd be other : 
How, like Egyptian Temples, do they at diſtance, 
Strike Reverence, and Admiration ! 
How Beautiful! How Glorious! —— Approzch %em, 
And view the God — You find a Cat, or Ape, . 
A weeping Crocodile, or perhaps a Goat : 
Forgive me Vertue, but a juſt revenge, 
And P1l abjure (That fair defe& cf Nature ) 
The very Sex; And never think ont more, 
But, as men do, of Debts, and Sins, to curſe %m. [[Stamps. 

'And now, for that revenge — My Servant's in hold, and I know 
not , how ſoon it may be my turn; butthat I think him honeſt, and 
Montalto (as *tis ſaid) in no great danger — Help me Invention — 
LEnxter Quartilla] 1 have it. F.” 


4a, I thought my Lady had calPd —howeyer, I am glad to ſee 
your Worſhip ſo well—T have often taſted of your Bounty,and would be 
glad; it were in my power, to deſerveit. 

Fieſ. Thou haſt an honeſt Face, and I ever found thee truſty. 

La. And ſhall (I hope) - continue fo — And for my Face ; *tis all 
as you fee: Let them, be beholding to flops, that want %m. 

Fieſ. Nay, there is fomewhatin it; for Signior Gzido, is ſo concern'd 
for thee ! thou?lt ſcarce believe it. - G | Qua. 


"th - 
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+ - Qua; Indeed Sir !:I am beholding to-him, for his Well-wiſhes. 
Toe: What wilt thou ſay now, if 1 make it a Match between 
ef SET . | 
: Qna. Ha, ha, ha, — But how ſhall we live together ? | 

Fieſ. He has an hundred ways of getting Money : Only (like othep 
Men) an Hundred and fifty of ſpending it, beſides drinking — But a 
Wife, will take him off, that. 

Qua. And a diſcreet Woman, will bear, with a ſmall Fault. 

Fieſ. Well then - —— There is a ſmall Job, which thou mayſt, and 
canſt (if thou wilt) do for me: And that once done, Let me alone 
for thine. [ He chucks ber under the Chin, 

| Qua, And if Idon't : never truſt Woman again, for my ſake. 

- Fieſ. Your Lady —— But thow'lt laugh —— And I, are all to 

leces. | | 
n Qna. Mary forbid it } — Why, I have known ye play together 
liketwo Kittens ; And as often told ye,Playing, commonly ended in ear- 
neſt — If that be all, I bring ye together again; and ſhe'll love ye, the 
better. . | 

Fieſ. To move it to her, were to ſet her the farther off —— But 
thus — Tell her, there's an Outlandiſh Prince, new come to Town, and 
that he*s ſo enamour*d of her, that he intends her arich Damask Bed, 
and Cup-board of Plate, which he?il ſend in,to Morrow: ; and wait on 
her himſelf at Night: Now, this Prince will I perſonate; let me a- 
lone for the Diſguiſe. | 

44, Impoſſible} — She ſtands upon her Honour. —She receive 
a Night-viſit! From a Stranger ! And by her own Conſent ! Be- 
ſides, your Tongue will betray ye. = 

Fieſ. Tell her, the Prince underſtands no Italian ; and therefore, 
ſhe need not ſpeak to him; nor. take more notice of him, than if he 
were her Husband — Ard we ſhall have ſach laughing next Morning, 
— Come— Thou muſt. - [He gives ber Money. 

£za. What contrivances you Men have,. to betray poor Women ! 
—— Well then—If yowll run the hazard ; ſend in your Preſent to Mor- 
row ; . and come. your felf at Midnight; becauſe we are to remove in a 
day. or. two ; for ſhe fanſfies, the Houſe is haunted. _ 

Eief. 1] venture, that too— only, do thou thy Part. 

ua. You arereſolved ; And be it ſo. — Inthe mean time, you ſhall 
ſee how Pll work her——We Women, can do much together —But I'd 
almoſt forgot— Whats you Prince's Name ? 

Eief. Il Principi Polacco. 

| 24a. Then ſay, and hold Polacco—Youw!'ll find me ready.[Exit Quar. 

Fieſ. What Fools, a Man muſt ſometimes, . be beholding to! 


And if I am not even with ber Ladyſhip, Ill forgive her — That once 
over, I will endeavour, by lome worthy Action, . to expiate prog 

; xit. 
ACT 


Folly.. 


ke, i 
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SCENE. 
Of Roderigo's Houſe. 


Enter Marone, Imperia, Quartilla. 


Imp. "Ex a fad accident; and I fear me, more, . than a bare 


Chance.—1I hear, you took, th? Examinations. 

Mar. The Friendſhip (Madam ) I ever ow?d your Husband, might 
have commanded more The reſt, Signior Grimalaj, has appoint- 
ed, to be taken here. 

Imp. And what dye? think? — Was my poor Siſter ? — lL love her 
with my Soul — Is there any thing reaches her ? 

Mar. Dire@tly, nothing ; But a ſingle, uncertain Evidence, her Ser- 
vant Bianca Tho? to deal freely with ye?, 1ſuſpe&, it— Men of my 
Station, can ſee day, at a little hole : Letters, make Words, and Cir- 
cumſtances, Things. | | Lhe 

Imp. Alas! Alas! — Tho? yet,my private thoughts, don't contradict 
ye What wou'd ſhe have done, had ſhe had my Beaſt ? —— But, 
he was my Husband-—— And the more unfortunate me— I loy*d him. 
But pray "What ground have ye ? 

Mar. Enough, if not too much. — 44ontalto*s Eſtate (however it 
went in my Name/ was dipt in the Bank, for thirty Thouſand Duckats. 
——Fieſchs, pays the Money - His Servant, gave A4ontalto his Wound : 
And whether, your Siſter, and Fieſchi, were abſolute Strangers—1 leave 
it to your Ladyſhip. 

Imp. 1am afraid, y*ave gone too deep. 

: . Pil not give a ruſh for that Man, that cannot pick any thing 
- out of nothing -— At leaſt, bring it in, by an 1znuendo.— Men of Bu- 
ſineſs (Madam) are not ſo much to ſeek , as the World takes them. 


Tmp. And truly, I tremble, while I ſpeak it -— I wiſh there were 
no deſign, of taking off, a Husband, to make room, for a Gal- 
lant. | 

\ 


Mar. My Conſcience, tells me, y?ave hit the Nail. 
| Imp. And ſhall 1 own that Siſter ? Vertue, forbid it ! 


Enter Grimaldi, and Portia. 
Grim, According to my appointment, I am come —Yet thoughtit, 


not altogether unfit, that this Lady, who is moſt concern?d, ſhou'd 
hear the matter. 
G2 Altar. 
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Mar. And pray Sir, how goes it with our Friend, ortalto ? Is 
there no hopes ? 

Grim. Yes truly : and as far asI conjecture, the greateſt danger of 
his Wound, lies in the Chirurgeon's hard words —All of them agree, 
it fortunately ſlanted, on a Rib. 

Por. This worthy perſon inform'd me, it was his deſire, the Exa- 
—_ might be taken here, which made me willing, to come my 
felf. 

Imp. And that (perhaps) too ſoon, for ſomebodies credit. 

Por. Whoſe &er it be, I can hear it with more grief, than trouble. 

1mp. Peradventure your own, 'or ſome ones elſe; who knows, 

Grim, 1 beſeech you, Madam— (To Imperia) What mean ye? 

Por. How ill, this had become another ? | 

Imp. If any modeſt Woman, might have reſented, an Husband's 
injuries, I, ought not to have ſat down, with Roderigo*s to me — But 
when I conſider*d, he was my Husband, that Name ſoon covered all — 
I pray?d, no Gallant*s Aid. 

Grim. What's here! The Devil waſhing his Face ! O Woman! 
What canſt thou not | Aſide. 

Por. What vertuous Woman ever did ? | 

Imp. RecolleC(t your ſelf— I neyer doubted your Wit. 

Por. Add Patience, to my Innocence good Heaven ! 

Grim. No more [ beſeech ye— And pray (Sir) how d'ye find it ? 

Afar. I met a perſon Y2other night /ncogmro; whom (not giving me * 

a good account of himſelf) I committed : He's now without. 
_ Grim, And being informed ; that Bianca 'was found in her Cloaths, 
at that late hour, when this accident happen?d, I thought fit to examine 
her; and all I cou'd get from her, was, there were other-guiſe 
perſons concern, than Thieves — 1 ſent her t'ye. . 

Mar. The ſame, ſhe ſays tome: And more ——She's without too : 

Grim. Lets have her in.  [.4n Officer enters, and Exit agein, 

Mar, Within there ! Bring in Bjazca — But wer't not con- 
venient that Portia withdrew ? | 

Por. She can ſay nothing, ſhall ſhame me to hear, [Returns with Bianca. 

Grim, Now Bianca ——you remember what yo've ſaid. — 

Who were [thoſe other-guiſe Perſons ? 
Bian. My Lady will be angry. | 
<ul Speak boldly Woman ——- Let Truth come out, tho? I pe- 
r1ſh. 

Bian. Fieſchi, and my Lady, had made an Afignation, and I was 
privy to it But it ſeems my Maſter ſitting up later than ordinary, 
and Fieſcbi making ſome noiſe, my Maſter ruſht upon him, and in the 
Scuffle, - receiv?d that Wound, from him. | | 
Gri, Fieſcbi } ——— PI cut him from my Blood. 


Imp. My. 
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Imp. My Siſter'! Her Vertue ſure, knew better things ! 

- Por. And does, Imperia ———— My Innocence, is above Scan- 
dal. | . 

Gri. And noone with him, but himſelf ? 

Bian. Not that I ſaw, or heard. 

Mar. Take her back again——= [ Exennt Officers, with Bianca. 
The other (perhaps) may tell you more —— Pve kept them aſunder, 
and neither knows, of the others being apprehended. 

Gri, It was diſcreetly manag'd Bring him in — Fieſcht! — 
Villain ! —— Whom ſhall a Maa put Faith in ! # 

[ Enter by another Door, an Officer with Panſa, 
—— His Seryant too! —— What miſchief (Sirrah) have your Maſter, 
and you, been contriving ? | 

Pan. None, I yet hope —— However, 'come what will of me, 
I will declare the Truth —— About three Nights fince, Bianca and 1, 
had appointed a Meeting, at:her Maſter's Houſe, when ſtealing by 
his Appartment, it was my misfortune, to make a ſtumble z he hears 
me; I fled; He purſwd; I got into aCloſet z; He ſees a Glympſe of 
my Lanthorn, and fires thro? itz I got out, and glar*d him in the 
Face ; He fires a ſecond Piſtol, and cloſed with me; and having 
no other poſſibility of eſcaping, I was forc*d, to that unfortunate Stab, 
which yet, I put not ſo home, but that he wrench'd my dagger from 
me. 

Gri. This agrees word for word, with what A4ontalto told me—— 
I wiſh tho?, ' 1 could haveſcen the Dagger. 

Pan, It was my Maſter's, who: having left it careleſly on his Ta- 
ble , and I, conſidering there might -be danger in the Streets, put it 
in my Pocket And with that Dagger, made the Blow. 

Imp. Where was your Maſter ? 

Pan. Had. he been there, it is not to be thought, Pd take anothers 
guilt upon my £lf. | 

Gri. This Cloud will break by degrees, and Jam glad, we're got 


ſo far into't —— Take” off your Priſoner. 

Mar. Or rather. confront him with Bianca. 

Gri. Well thought of — bring her in again— [She is brought in again... 
You ſaid ere while, that you ſaw no one but Fre/chi, — And Panſa ſays 
*twas himſelf only, and that by appointment between you two. 

Pax. By this token, that ſhe, hearing the noiſe, put me into the 
Cloſet, and bid me - bolt it on the infade. [ Bianca ſtutrers.. 

Bian, If th*aft a mind to hang thy ſelf do—Yes —he was there —- 
And I believe with a'deſign of robbing the Houſe. 

* Gri, Pry*thee ſpeak Truth — Whoeyer was there, Did your Lady,. 
know any thing of it? [ She ſtands confuſed. At laſt kneels. 

Bian: Good (Madam) forgive me—You're innocent... {She howls.. 


Grt;. 
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: Gri. Takethem away, and keep them ſeverally. 
4 LExeunt Officers, with the Priſoners. 

Por.” And now Siſter judge favourably of me : : 

Poor me, whom, nothing, but a quiet Conſcience, 
Had kept from ſinking —— This, is the true joy ; 
And this, we give our ſelves; This makes us bear, 
A mind,. above our Sex : Fortune may clear, 

The Viſage, only this, can fill the Soul. 

Mar. Your Servant-Sir, and occaſion offers, Þll wait on ye. [Exeunt 
Grimaldi, leading Portia, by one door. Marone and Imperia 
by another. anet, Quartilla. 

Qua. And now, when als done, Fieſchi, for my Money —— He's 
ſcarce half rid of a Surfeit, and yet vent*ring, on the ſame diſh a- 
gain —— He has a paſſion for her, that's certain, or otherwiſe, A 
Love-fit at this time, were inexcuſable— Well—his Preſent is ſent in, 
' and that, ſo noble, Iam afraid, he does not intend, to come often. 

; TOS, [ Imperia re-enters; 
Imp. What's all that Luggage in the other Room ? 

Ca, A Damask Bed , with maſly Fringe, and every thing ſuitable ! 
beſides, a rich Cupboard of Plate ! And no other name for?r, but Lug- 
gage ? I wiſh your Ladyſhip had ſuch another to Morrow, we'd 
find it Houfe-room. 

Imp. 1 muſt confeſs it noble But whence came it ? 

ua, No Terrachino, 1 dare warrant ye—— It is the humble Pre- 
ſent of the Outlandiſh Prince, new come to Town ; YU! Signior Principi 


Polaccs Your Ladyſhip, underſtands the reſt — Byt did ye know, 
how Ienhanc'd the affair Husband Relations — Reputati- 
on — Honour And toall this, your utter averſeneſs — You'd ſay, 


I was no Fool 

Imp. Is he handfome. 

Qua. What matters that ? his Preſent, is —However, to. ſatisfy ye 
-—He's as handſome a Man, as the beſt of us need wiſh, to lie Board , 
and Board by— for my part, I could fink by his ſide. 

Imp. When will he be here ? 

Qua. At Midnight — And you'll be aſleep. 

1p. But, to a Man I never ſaw ? How ſhall Hook next Morning ? 

2a. Juſt as you did before Or you may, if you think fit, cry 
out, your Woman: has betray'd ye —— No body will hear ye. 
tho? yet, if ye ſhou*d, he underſtands no 7raliar. 

Imp. Thou ſha*c ſupply my place —»— All. Petticoats, are Siſters 
in the dark. | 

| Qua. I wou'dit were not, to wrong, your Ladyſhip - Come 
( Madam) no more Words : Do you but leave him one fide of your 

Bed, he'll find, - the reſt, himſelf. ; 
imp, Well —we'll further conſider it, within. _ 
T 
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S CE NE II. 
The Vineyard. 


Enter Mattheo ſolus. [1:7 4 black Velver Coat, A tipt Cane, turning up 
his Muſtachios. Strutting, and viewing bimſelf. 


T is the ſame — Of a hetter Edition tho*—— And truly (to give 
the Devil his due) He has fhown himſelf, much a Gentleman ;z which 
is more, than Pl] ſay of every Man I-have already diſlodgd him, 
from two great Ladies ;. and if it holds, but one Year, how ſhall I 
diſpoſe of this good Fortune? —- My Boy—An'arrant Crack-rope ; 
Fathers own Son —— PI] breed him, to.my own new Trade; and 
ſend him abroad, to take his Degree—— My Daughter———Let me 
ſee—ſhe ſhall Marry — ſome Count, or other. — 


Enter Grimaldi. 


But hold — who knows, but here may.be another Cuſtomer— and if 
ſo, I muſt ſtand off, to raiſe the Price. = [Afrae. 

Gri. Our Duke (Gr) bs ſo well aſſured, of your more than ordinary 
faculty, at ,Exorciſm, that (the Lady Julia) a Neice of ours, being at 
this time; a Demoniack, he ſent me, to pray your help, and further, 
aſſure you, of as large a Reward, as your ſelf could wiſh, or the ob- 
liging a Prince may merit. [[Mattheo, puts on 4 ftarcht gravity. 

At. 1 ſhall be proud, Signior, if my poor Talent, might contribute 
any thing, to his Serenities, or- your Service—How far have you pro- 
. ceeded ! | | 

Gri, Try'd all, that Religion, or Phyfick could propoſe. 

Mat. Have ye erected a Scheme, to know, under what direction, the 
Lady lies ; and what kind of Devil it.is, that poſleſſes her ? 

Grs. I think, not. - 

Mat; The reaſon I ask ye, is,. Becauſe there are diverſities of De- 
vils — ſome, ſo eaſie, gentle, quier,. ye may do what. ye will with: 
*m— Others agen, ſo ſullen, refraftary, croſs-grain'd, that neither 
Threats, Enchantments, nor Devotion it ſelf, will do any good on 
*. | | |: 

Gri, I leave it wholly to ye. 

Mat. Then the firſt thing ÞI1 do, ſhall be to,ereft one; both, as to- 
the Horary Queſtion, and the matter it ſelf ; And when Pve done that, 
I make a ſtep to the Lady (as /ncogniro) and give ye, my Judgment 
of- it. : - 

Gr8;. 
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Gri. And, credit me, it ſhall be gratefully acknowledg'd. [Exit. 
Mat. Sofo ; here's more Money coming -— A Count , did 1 fay. 

— We'll better conſider it. | | 

[Enter Roderigo behind him, and gives him a tap onthe Shoulder. 

Thy Fiſt my Mepheftophilus ! And what ? Thouv'lt left the Lady 

Fulia aſleep, to ſee a Friend ? : 

Rod. Thy ſelf, thou mean'ſt — But how camvſt thon to know it ? 

Mat. You ſee, how 1 improve, by your Acquaintance—*twas kind- 
ly done—And now, your Parole — What ſort of People have ye, in the 
other World ? 

Rod, What not ? 

Mat. Have ye any Divines among ye? | 

Rod. Why truly—we wefe once afraid of *'m.; And were ever and 
anon , making Lawsagainſt*em: ?till at laſt finding, we were more a- 
fraid, than hurt; we left them at their Liberty, to come,-or go —— 
But for the School-men, ' we *ver Thackle them, for fear they make as 
much diſturbance there, as they have already done, here. 

Mat. Any Phyſicians ? 

Rod. And they too (for ſeveral Years together) had ſent ns ſo many 
on their Errand, that we grew jealous of them, as that, they deſign*d 
a Party: ?cill coming to a better underſtanding, we have ever lince, not 
deny'd *em Houſe-room, for paſt Services. 

Mat. Any Lawyers? 

Rod, What ſhould they, do there? The poor Devils, have no Mo- 
ney, and the Rich, will part with none—And yet we want not their, 
Company too—But (alaſs !) Let*er) get what Eſtate ſoeverhere, they 
bring not a Groat with %em, as not doubting, but to raiſe another, a- 
mong us: But there, the caſe is alter'd. 

Mat, Have ye any Poets ? : | 

Red. Of Pretenders, not the leaſt Number: And even there too, 
ſomefew, who (regarding Glory, morethan Profit). in ſtudying, to di- 
vert others, flipt their Opportunities, and loſt thenifelyes. 

Mart, Have youany Philofophers ? | 

Rod. What ——They fell Hawks-Bells, and Rattles ? 

Mat. The ſame. | 

Rod. We are, with them (like Romeof old, with their Figure fling- 
ers) ever baniſhing %em, þut never rid of 'em—— However, we rec- 
kon them, among the Yirtuoſs. 

Mt. What are thoſe Virrwoſs ? 

Rod. They ſtudy Nature—— As why aFly, ſhould have ſix Legs ; 
and a Dromedary but four ——Why a Cat, when ſhe's plea&d, holds 
75d Tail an end ; And a Dog wags his—Why Crabs go backward z and 
the like, 

Mat. And very uſeful Enquiries — What Painters have ye ? 

Rod. The Truth is, we had once baniſht *em, for painting us, more 

Sj . vgiy 
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vely than we are; *cill Michael Angel*s Day of Judgment, complemented 
us , with a Maſter of the Ceremonies ; and Parmaſano, and Carrach, 
with their Improvements upon Arerine Pieces (I aſſure ye) of as much 
Service to us, as their others of Devotion, had like to have” done us 
miſchief. : 

Mat. But what becomes of Tyrants, and others, thoſe common Peſts 
of Mankind? A ſort of Men, we read of, inold Story, though I think 
the Race, be wholly run out now. 

Rod. ?T would make ye laugh, to ſee *Fm - One, cobling of old 
Shooes ; another, heeling of Stockings ; a third, rubbing the Sweat in 
Hot-houſes. | 

Mat. Have ye, the Pox, there too ? 

Rod. Millions, of Millions : For they that bring it not with them, are 
ſure to get it, on their firſt Landing. 

Mat, Well, thou*rt a merry Devil ; and I muſt fay, an honeſt Devil. 
' ——- But heark ye —— I muſt beat up your Quarters once more. 

Rod. What ? never have done? 

Mat. You know I deliver'd ye from the Talons of rhe Law, and 
then, you told me, what a grateful, Gentleman Devil, you'd prove. 
Prethee oblige me, this once, in quitting the Lady Fulia, And I 
releaſe thee of all demands whatever. 

Rod, And I have paid ye ſufficiently. 

Mat. But I'm concern'd in this, beyond a Retreat—Prethee, this once 
or I muſt ſay too, thou art not, that grateful Devil I expected. 

Rod. How Sirrah ! Tax me with Ingratitude ! —Have ye forgot, *twas 
I that made your Fortune ? [ that gave ye the occaſion, of that Aphori/- 
aatical Cane ? And reform'd your greafie Shamojs, into Silks, and Sattins? 
— And are ye now grown Inſolent ? Pll make ye know, I'can take back, as 
well as give: or otherwiſe, call me the molt pitiful , poor-Spirited Ra- 
ſcal of a Devil 

Mat. Nay, let's not part in Anger : A word, with ye. 

Rod. As many words as you pleaſe; but no more ſtark Love, and 
Kindneſs. FT bey whiſper: Matheo takes him by the Collar. 

Mat. Now Sirrah too—And lince, nothing elſe will do it, I'll e?en re- 
turnye to y_u Wife. —— They ſtruggle, Rod. ſinks under him, and leaves a 

cad Boay, 
Now ſhallI be hang'd for killing this Raſcal — There?s no more to be 
done, but cut of his Head, and bury him ; and then (perhaps) wanting 
a Retreat, he may quit the Lady, of himſelf —Pll run for a Hatchet, and 
do it. [Exit Mattheo: Rod. ſprings up with a bollow Laugh, 

Rod, Hoh —— Hoh —— Hoh ſRod. 7wuns, Belzebub 

ri/es with horror. Mat. returns with an Hatchet, trembles, drops it, 
and crowds himſelf up to the Wall. $ 

Belz. Whither Belphegor ! Hold ! 

Rod. My old Colleague, and Friend, Belzebub ! 

Belz. Which, I, abjure——we've heard of ye ; Thou poor, 
Thovpitiful,Hen-hearred, ſneaking Devil ! H D104 
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Thou, General! A Scandal to the name : 
Where's all that Fable of the Giants War, 
Thou haſt ſo often boaſted, as thy Story ? 

Rod. And tis my Glory yet. 

Belz, In Chimney-Corners : 
Thou, ever threw?ſt Offa, on Pelion | 
Away, thou changeling ! No ——- thy beſt Pretence, 
Is the degenerate Off-ſpring, of their Gore ; 
Their, Earth-born Gore : And all thy former Soul, 
Is dwindled, to a Gloe-worm— — Thou, a Devil! 
Avery Shame, t*us all. 

Rod, The Inclination, 
Follows the temper 'of the Body ; And I, 
Was out, in mine. 

Belz, Thou mighteſt have choſen better : ' 

How many brave Bandits, were there hang?d, yearly, 
That durſt have trod, the utmoſt Brink of Space ; 
Have fought the Devil, on a Precipice 

 Brav*d Fate; And ſtood, a ſecond, andthird Thunder. 

And thou, to take, ſuch a tame, ſniveling Slave ! 

Rod Men have no Windows in their Breaſt ; and what 
Could I, judge of a Carkaſs ? ——He' was handſome, 

And ſo, a ſtep, to get a Wife ; which you well know, 
Was the firſt thing, T was obliged to do. 

Belz. And thou haſt, got one, with a Vengeance ! 

Miſtaken Fool ! Asif Women knew not, what. a Smock-face meant ? 
———-They take him, for 'one of themſelves; only, that Nature, mi- 
Nook him in the row fe if ever they, loved any thing, it was 
4 rough-hewn Fellow, that knew, what was fit for 'em, and let %m 
have it —But never, their Wills —If they once get that Bitt between their 
Teeth, they run away with ye. | | 

Rod. 1 was to. become, in all things, as a Man; And did no more 
than what other Mendid — and, it your, Grand Cabal, knew 'em 
ſo well, why was 1 ſent hither ? 

Belz. Asan honourable Spy -—— Thou hadſt the World before thee ; 
Every Lap, was thy Chapel of Eaſe z nor wert thou bound, to Refi- 
dence. 

Rod. And yet, to marry, One ? 

Belz.. As, thoſe other Men ; for faſhion-ſake—You may eaſily believe.. 
we deſign'd no Breed —But where lay the obligation of loving her, more 
than ather Men, their Wives ? —But to doaton her / *tis thy Eternal Blot. 

Rod. There had been no quiet without it. | 

Belz. Unthinking Sot ! Could there be any, with it ? —- If ſo, what 
makes thee, ſhifting thus ?— What's become of your Million of Duckats ? 

. Rod. Ny Wife has either ſpent, or cheated me of 'em. . 

Belz, Beaſt of a Devil !—Moſt we, torment the-Bowels of the _— 


Iu 1 tA; 
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Or from our Treaſure of the Ocean, the ſpoils of Wracks and Tem- 


| peſts, furniſh thee ? Thy Folly , or thy Wife's, never to. be ſatisfied — 


I know not what ? 
* Rod, Ye left me to my ſelf; and I, was guided by others —— What 


Counſel ever drew his own Conveyance ? g- 

Belz., But thou, contrary, to all Rules of PraCtice, haſt given thy 

ſelf, Phylick. CRod. eps forward to him, 

Rod. As his Pennance then, even take the DoCtor. 

Belz,, Stand off, — thou leſs than Man, and unworthy, the name, of- 

Devil. — Lhate 'a Trimming? Devil "keep off. 

Rod, You, are no competent Judge; you, were never Married, your 

ſelf — I ſubmit all to Lucifer. 

Belz., And when your time*s expir*d, you ſhall be heard. 

Rod. But if either my- Wife , or Creditors catch me in the mean 

time, I muſt, and will return, at all adventures. 

Belz. That, at your Peril And remember, I tell it ye. [Sinks. 
[Rod. goes up co Math. yer trembling, and takes up the Hatcher, 
and lifts it at him. 

Rod. Now Sirrah, remember for what, you brought this Hatchet —- 

But Pm a Gentleman—Live——and trouble me no more. [Exit withit. 

Hat, A fair Eſcape—But what ſhall I ſay to Grimaldi though — Why 

— he's a noble Perſon,” andif I tell him the Truth, he may (p=rhaps)be 
ſatisfied ; at leaſt, for a while—— And if I dow'c out-wit my Devil, at 


laſt, I give him leaveto brain me. [Exit. 


S CENE IV. Of Grimaldi's Houſe. 
Enter Grimaldi, Marone. 


Aar. * TIS the moſt I can gather —Pa»/a, ſtands firm, to his firſt 
Examination ; and Bierca, more and more, clears her Lady. 
. Gri. Nor can any thing pleaſe me better, but that, my Friend's get- 
ting up agen. 
Mar, Would I could fay as much, of Roderigo. 
Gri. For why Man ? 
Mar. He's broke ; and run away. 
Gri. What ? he that darkned all our Stars! —— Impoſſible ! 
Mar. Too true, ——— | 
Gri, Yet, how you magnify'd him ! 
Mar. His great dealings, and punctual Payments, might have cheat- 
ed any Man, as well as me. 
Gri. Was the Sum conſiderable ? 
Aar. Two hundred thoufand Duckats at leaſt. 
Gri. 'Tisa wonder, no more follow him : for it is often with Mer- 
chants, as Nine-Pins; Hit but your firſt, and ſecond right, and *tis odds 


but two Parts in three, tumble. 


Mar. That (Pm afraid) ſhall I, for one— He owes me, ten thouſand 
H 2 Duckats ; 
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Duckats ; And when I went to his Lady this Morning, ſhe told me, he 
had left her, a Beggar. - LOOT 
- Gri, And yetyou know,he was Wiſe, Prudent, Vertuous, —and once, 
your Glory, he called ye Friend —and ſhall alittle Dirt part ye? — 
Come-—- your Credit, will ſet him up again. 
Mar. If it would go the Gallows, Pd ventureas much more. 
Gri, Your Friend —— you wou'dn*t ſure? 
Mar, My Friend — A very Rogue: A meer cheating, beggarly, 
bankrupt Raſcal. [Enter a Servant to Marone. 
Ser. Roderigo (Sir) attempting to have got home-laſt night, in a diſ- 
guiſe, was met-by the Bailiffs, who ſecur*d him ;. and coming to him 
this Morning, found him dead. 
Mar. Nay then, farewell my ten thouſand Duckats.if yet, that were all. 
Ser. And there were found in his Pocket, ſome Papers purporting a de- 
ſign, of betraying this City, wherein you ſeem concern'd ; . upon which, 
the Senate have iſſid Warrants againſt you, and ſeiz'd your Houſe, and 
Goods, for Moneys (as *cis faid ) due to the Bank. 
[ Marone ftarts, and tears bis Hair. 
Mar. Roderigo\ my Papers ! the Bank ! —What ſhall I do ? 
Grz. Conſult your Vertue — A Vertuous Man,is ever preſent to himſelf; 
and proof, againſt the worſt, of Fortune. 


Mar. Vertue ! ---Cold comfort. [He runs off. Rod. meets him. 
Rod. 1 was at your Houſe, to have adjuſted, ſome Accounts between 
us, and they direfted me hither.. [Marone embraces bim. 


Mar. Roderigo \ 
We'il never part. | 
Rod. Content. [Rod: takes him in his Atms, and ſinks with him, 
Gri. Defend me Heaven? --What*s this ? EF He walks. Enter Serv. 

———c has half bereft meof my ſelf. | 
_ Ser, A Gentleman (Sir)they call him,the Devil-DoQor deſires to ſpeak 


Pm oer-joyed — They've bely*d my Friend — 


with you. EEE 
Gri. I wou'd he had come ſooner-—-Bring him in. — [Exit Servant. 
Sure Hell's broke looſe, this Year. [Enter Math. His Head brokgn. 


———-The dreadful Obje&Vs not yet digeſted. 

Mar. I was with the Lady according to my promiſe, bat (like a Dog 

by a Glover) the Devil ſmelt me out from all the Company—Ecce ſigumm. 
[He points to his Head. 

Gri: Pm ſorry for*t—But the Duke, will ſend ye,a healing Plaiſter. 

Mat. And I, more ſorry.that the Lady,lies under ſuck an HI direCQtion. 
—Strange Configurations-=The Planets in their Detriment, Retrograde, 
and Malevolent ; nor do I remember, to have ſeen, a worſe AſpeCt of 
Heaven Saturn, and Fupiter, Sir. — , 

Gri. No Canting | beſeech. ye ——1 believe it. 

Mat. And for the Spirit, that pofſeſſes her—There has not ſuch an il[- 
ccontriv?d, capricious, heCtoring Devil, broke-looſe; theſe three laſt Cen- 
turies ; I believe the Fathers are ſenſible of. it, 

G i, The truth is, they have had a hard tug with him, Mat, 
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Mat, He is perverſus Hereticus, — Bell, Book, and Candle ! Hedanc'da 
Jigg te*t—And for Holy Water ! he made no more of it, than Pd 
have done;of a Bottle of 4ontefiaſco —upon the whole matter;l judge him 
ſome Devil of Quality ; and then, I have no Power over him : All mine, 
are poor Devils. | 

Gri. This will not do---If you pleaſe to free her, it will be well ac- 
cepted, and better rewarded—If not, be ſure, the Duke will have ye in 
the 1:qi/irion, and make yeſet forth,.by what new way, unknown to the 
Church, you have delivered the two former. — Or (who knows) Inquire 
ae Vita, & moribus, and hang your ſelf. | 

Mat. Will ye then hear me, without. canting, and Pl diſcover all ? 

Gri, Hear ye, I will ; but promiſe, nothing, 

Mat. 1 ask no more—- And who d'ye think this Devil is? even 
Roderigo, our late, great Merchant. | 

Gri, Convince'me of that, and thou ſay*ſt ſomewhat. 

Mat. The Story. is too large, to tell you. now ;. but thus, in ſhort — 
*t was by compact between us for a prior Service, of which Pll give ye an 
acceunt anon—and on that ſcore, and no other, was it, that I freed thoſe: 
Ladies of him. | 

Gri. Thenthou maiſt the better do this. | 

Aat. I once, thought it : But ſince you ſpake to me,we mg zand 1 pro- 
pog'd to him, the quitting theLady F={5a,as the laſt kindneſs I'd demandof 
him; and he not only refus'd me, .but profeſt himſelf my mortal Enemy : 
And if this,[pointing t0 his Head]be the Token of a Friend,l leave it to you.. 

Gri. 1 am inclin'd to believe thee—for *twas not a Minute before you 
came, but he was here, and gave me that Evidence of what you ſay, Il 
never deſire, to ſee*r agen, — But what ſhall we do with the Duke ? 

Aat. Do not deſpair—Vve yet a trick, ſhall do the Buſineſs — Get me 
a large Stage, with a full throng of People: Fifes, Flutes, Cornets, Trum- 
pets, Sackbuts, Drums, Kettle-drums, Hautboys, and. Bagpipes ; and let 
the Lady Jia, be' brought on the Stage well attended; and when I throw 
up-my. Hat, let *em all ſtrike up together, and when I cry Advance, let. 
a Lady in a Veil, whom I'll appoint for that purpoſe, enter with another 
ſhout : Andthis, with ſome other Ingredientsthat I have, will (I doubr: 
not) ſend him packing. 

Gri. Appoint your time, and place, all:ſhall be ready.. 

44a. I leavethar , to your pleaſure. 

Gri,What think you,of t?Morrow.and theDuke?s great hall for th place 


Mat. None better, and Pl attend ye there. [Exeun;, 
ACTV.SCEN.E I. The Street. 
Enter Fieſchi ſolus. 


Fieſ. T- takes, as right as wiſh--Quarrilla, was juſt to her hour; 
and in the dark,l ſhuffled my Signior Prizcip*s Hand, into hers, _ 


inſtead of mine ; and there's nodoubt, but ſhe has pur them together — 
He's. 
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He's a brawny Fellow, and like enough, to pleaſe her — But for fear the 
Jade, ſhould be fond of bim, next Morning, he has his Leſſon, notto an- 
ſwer her any thing, but broken Gibberiſh—The Jews ſentin the Bed,and 
Plate on Roderigo's account, as new furniture for his Houſe, and ( as I 
am told) arereſolv'd to ſeize it—And if my Signior Princip: has not de- 
ceiv?'d me, we ſhall have Rable enough, about the Houſe, preſently) —- 
Pll take a turn or two, to ſee the iſſue. [He walks, Emer Fews, 
1 Few, I ſay 'twas your Folly Brother, to ſend ir, hand over Head. 
2 Few. We have had greater dealings with him, and his payment, was 


ever good. 
r Few, But Men, may not be the ſame, at all times — It was conſide- 


rable, and you ſhould have inquir'd. 
2 Few. You, knew his Broker : And I, ſaw the Goods deliver'd. 
1 Few. But he was broke before. 
- 3 Few. Howcould 1, know that? Men don't proclairh it. 
1 Few. Had we been bitten by a Snap, ?twere ſomewhat —But by a 
Prodigal Fool! The Town, will laugh at us. © [Enter Officers. 
2 Jew. Let's not make it worſe, by talking —Come Gentlemen, ſtand 
cloſe; and as the door opens, enter. [He knocks, Fieſchi comes up, 
Fie/. ?Morrow Gentlemen ; you're early Men. 
1 Few, Buſmeſs, muſt not be negletted. 
Fief. And if 1 miſtake not, your Attendants, ſpeak where it lies. 
| 2 Few. Itis tao late, to conceal it now —— we're miſerably cheated. 
Fieſ. What? beaten at your own Weapon !---Roderigo ſure, isa Man 
of Eſtate, and Credit. 
"1 Few, Time was, he might have commanded all we have, — But now 
——the Bird is flown. 
" 2 Few. Gone, as a Man may fay, in fumo! 
' . Fieſ. Heleft enough behind , uplefs his Wife has ſold it. 
..1 Few. There's the Danger — Knock harder. [Another knock. 
- Fieſ. 1 have no ſmall concern with him, my ſelf, which brought me 
hither too; tho' not ſo well provided — But He whiſpers them, Jif ye can— 
PII give ye. — [ Again, 
2 Few, When we have ſerv'd our ſelves, we?re yours. Ep, 
Emer Don Hercio. 
Her. What rude Hand profand this SanCtuary ? 
_ Fief. And who are you ?[Fieſchi cakes himbyth? Arm, while the reſt emer, 
 #er. Pm the righter of Wrongs, and undoer of [njuries Heart of 
Steel, and Arms of Braſs. 
Fieſ. And what Figure do you make in this Houſe ? 
Her, Only engag'd, in Roderige*s abſence — And(like the Dragon of 
old) I watch the golden Fruit, *cill his return -— Still, true to Honour, 
and will fight her Battles. | F 
. Fieſ. As thus, with that Baboons Snout. [He wipes him over the Face. 
' Her. Voto|— Had it been under the Ear, y?ad meaſured your length. 


Fjeſ. Sirrah ! Begone—And take to your old Trade of knitting ys 
s making 
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makingHair-buttons, Tooth-picks,andfalſeDice,which you learnt,of your 
Comerogues of the Galleys. [Fews and Officers rum one again, Quartilla 

following with a Paring-Shovel. 2 
ua. Why Villains! Rognes ! Fews / Is there no conſideration of 
a Ladies Honour ? | 

1 Jew, Keep her Honour to her ſelf, and give ns, our S$oods. 

Qua. And thou Polacco! —— Oh me! [ToFieſchi. 

Fie/. I hope, your Lady had a:good Night of it. | 

£2n4. Thon Devil Incarnate ! [Enter Boys, and Rabble, whooping. 

Boys. Picaro! Picaro! make haſte Picaro ! Execution, ſtays for ye. 

Qua, What was that? Picaro/ [[Picaro appears above. 

Pic. Pm but buttoning my Coat, and will-be with ye, inftantly. 

Boys. Come down ! come down! There will be no Sport. . *till you 
come.[" Boys hollow,Qua.lays at *exr with her Paring-Shovel They takeit from ber 

Qua, Ah Rogue! art thou there !—Have we refasd Yelaſco, Tedeſco, 
di Parphar, di Laco!— - . [She wrings ber Hands. 

Fieſ. The Devil and all ! | | | 

Q-a. And now, to be ſhamm'd, by the Common-Hangman ! 

Enter Picaro, #n a white:Cap, Sleeves, Apron , tuck*d ronnd his Waſte, and 
#8 large Knje ſinckiin te | 

Boys. Picaro. Picaro ! Picaro! Picaro! _ 

£Q4a. 1s this your Princips Polacco |! —— Poveraccia! Poveraccia, pec- 
catrice me | I could eat thee. [To Fieſchi. 
Thou a Gentleman! —You ſaid you'd make a Whore of me. too; but, 
why don't you Sirrah?why dont ye ?[Clapping ber Hands at him,and crying. 

Fieſ. The Fool, raves—And ſo Picaro ;I hope you lik your Bedfellow? _ 

Pic. So well (Sir) I owe-ye another Job; and that, for nothing — She * 
was ſuch Fleſh and Blood ! 

Her. And ſhall I, ſee Honour thus trampled on, and yet wear truſty. 
Steel, on Thigh ! — Let me, come at the Rogue —— VII pinck his 
Doublet, and make a Sieve, of*s Skin. [Boys hollow, round him, and- 

twich him behind. He draws. They tye « Cracker to him. 

Fr.” Rogues, Scoundrels, Tatterdemallions! [He whers his point on- 

the Floor. They, fire the Cracker, and hollow. 
—1 ſay — Rogues, Dogs ih Doublets, —Were ye more renown'd, than 
Palmerin of England ; or valiant, than his Couſin, D*Okva : More un- 
daunted, than the twelve Peersof France ;- or greater Bullies, than King; 
Arthur”s Round- Table Men :' More adventurous, than Falentine and Or- 
ſev; or Invincible, than Don Beliamis of 'Greece : Nay— were the whole 
Mirrour of Knighthood contra@edinye —Pd make ye know — [4s 
he 1s ranting, Picaro and another, ſlip the Paring-Shovel between his 
Legs, hoiſe him ou their Shoulders, carry him round the Stage, and- 
Exeunt the Boys bollowing, Manet Fieſchi. 
Fieſ. *Twas ſomewhat ſharp, but juſt——Het Treachery,. 
Deſerv'd no better from me-—— And, now no more. 
But along, long Farewel, to everything - - - 
That looks like Woman ; *till, ſome worthy Aftion,. Conm- 
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. Compound, for my paſt Folly—To repent, 
Is the next ſtep, to being Innocent. 
Men are no Angels Somewhat, muſt be indulg'd 
* To Paſſion, Error, or Miſtake : The beſt, 
Are not without their Faults; and the faireſt Life, 
Has ſome leaves in it to be read without Favour. 
| CMarone 4s thrown upon the Stage. Fieſchi helps bim wp. 
Marone ſure ! —*tis he—*twas ſaid; the Devil had carried him away, 
and now (be-like) has thrown him back, as not worth keeping. 
Aar. Where am I ? —Or whenee, came I ? —©O Signior! I 
have wonders to tell ye —— RKoderigo is a Spirit— A very Devil. 
Fiej. And make you, a good uſe, of your Eſcape from him. 
Mar. Iwill, I will: And never more, oppreſs any Man, hut having 
* got clearof the Senate, what I once, ſaid in ſcorn, I'll now perform, in 
earneſt Pll build an Hoſpital. 
Fieſ. To lodge thoſe, your ſelf firſt Beggar?d. 
Mar. Give what I haveto Charitable Uſes. * . 
Fieſ. That is to ſay—yow'll ſleep upon't, and look out, for another 
Mortgage, next Morning— Charity (you know) begins at home. 
Aar. Reſpite your Cenſure, 'till you hear my Story —- That I had 
hearkned to your good, vertuous Uncle ! 
: Fie{. Whom, under my preſent Circumſtances, Pll never ſee — If 
ever Man Joſt his reaſon in a Petticoat, *twas I, the poor, unfortunate, 
miſtaken Fieſchi. | LExennt, 


SCEN E IE. A great Hall. 


Emer Grimaldi, Mattheo. 


Gri. Ou're a Man of your word. | 
: Mat. Andpray believe, I made not thoſe Scruples, out of - 
any repugnancy , or want of Will to ſerve ye, but, that in caſe my_en- 
deavours, anſwer not my deſires, you might judge, the more favourably 
of me —— Are all things ready ? 
Gri., Theyare; andif you, want'nothing, Pll go for the Lady. 
Mat. | only wait her—But be ſure, you follow the Direttions I gave ye. 
Gri, They ſhall be obſerv'd. | CL Exit Grimaldi. 
Mat. And now,aſſiſt me thou great Patron of Mankind, Impudence ! 
— | have ſome ends of Latin my ſelf, befides a Buſhel of hard Words, 
I learnt from others, if Ican hit 'em righr— However (like them) Pll 
trowl it of boldly, and enough of it : Nor ſhall that trifing Circumſtance, 
of Senſe, and Pertinence, be any Rub in my way—Ha*n'tI heard a Man 
quote the Books he never read ; and cited Authors, that never were? And 
ha*n't it paſt? — What ſhould hinder it ? 
[Grimaldj returns with Julia, in av Elbow-Chair, well attended. 
Tl. Areyou, there ? Pll conjure ye ——Unhand me Villains. 


% 


A. 
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Mat. And you too, nor Man, nor Devil: Semibovemg; wirum, Semi- 
virumg; bevem — [ He whiſpers ber} Beiphegor ;, dear Belphegor ; you know 
| Ionceſery'd ye; at a dead lift—Come— be yet, civil, and depart—if not 
— this, 1s the laſt time of -asking. 

Ful, 1 forbid the Banes ; both Parties, are not agreed — Havel , Bra- 
velled ſo many Doctors, to turn out now, for a pitiful Yimerollo ? 
Let me, come at him. - « - 

Mat Then know, foul Fiend— Conjuro,& commando tibi, by St. Hugh's 
Bones, St Lukes Face, and ventre Sr. Gri.. And by all the "occult Quali- 
ties,of- Salt, Sulphur, and Mercury, I once more, command, and conjure 
ye, thatye mzke me direC anſwer, touching your ſelf, your Tatterde- 
mallions, and Puggs, and forthwith depart this Lady, with all your 
Signatures, Tricks, Trinkets, and Trumperies, from the Crown of. her 
Head, to the Soalof her Foot: Under the pain, that I releage, and con- 
fine ye, to your diſmal Lake, for a Thouſand Years, yet more, than 
were ever decreed ye. 

Ful. The Rogue's pleaſant; and PN humour him. . [Afrae, 

Mat. Tell me I fay, and conjureye as before — What are ye ? 

Fl. Shame faw him that ſpeers, and kenns ſa? wele. 

Mat. Your Name 1 ſay. 

Ful. Monſieur Devile : Don, or Signior Diavolo : Mine Here Tifle : . Hee 
renagh mac Deut ;, or Sir Duncan, in the Devils Name. 

Hat. What's here; ? Philippus, Aureolus, Theopbraſtus, Paracelſus, Bom- 
baſtus of Hoenhayim ? — How many are there of ye ? 

Jul. Ten hundred thouſand Tun. 

Mat. Of whatOrder ! 

Jul. Like other Bodies-aggregate; of none,nor ever reducible under any: 

Mat. At leaſt, your Superior*s Name. 

Ful. I never own'd any. 

Mat. Tell me I ſay ; and Jubeo ! 4s there Abſoluta Potentia Aſmodet, 
ſive cxjuſvis alit 5 or a vitium Corporis, as ſay the Learned — What made 
yefirſt, poſleſs her ? 

Ful. Look on her, andanſwer yourſelf : She's young, and handſome. 

Mat. So was your 'Wife Sirrah': And yet— [She falls into a Fit. 
This, will work, preſently—[4ſide.] How long have ye been there. 

Ful. Much about the time, you crackt a Commandment, with your 
Taylor's Wife — Mat. ftarts.] Are ye concern'd Gentleman ! Ha, hah ! 

Mat. Bring me the Flagellum Demonnm— [1] taw ye. 

Jul, Or rather, give your ſelf,: the firſt Diſcipline; and PI help, to 
lay it on—Ha, hah, ha! 

Mat. Once more, I ſay, turnout — Or by the Phoberon Phoberataton ; 
Ton de Apomeibomenos ; And OE aaa Rhoda Colphon 
Salamis, Chios Argos, Athene-——Pil—— 

Ful, What ! ? my new Conjurer, wbat?_ Hoh, hok! | 
Mat, llead ye about the Country, like a Bear by the Noſe ;- make 
ye turn Tous like a mornin? ns Andif [that won*tdoX;, have «x 
Ghaio' 


_ 
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Chain'd, like a Flea, in a Box—— And therefore, diſpatch ; and let me 
know, what ſign, you'll give of your departure. Fe 

Fal. Thunder, Thunder, Thunder, as thus, Raſcal. [She fizes on him. 

AAat. Vl have ye bound over, for Bloodſhed, and Battery. 

_ Fvl, 1fear no Juſtice, under Heaven. 

Aat.\il bring ye into th? Spiritual Court, and haveye Excommunicated, 

Ful. lam no Member of your Church : Orif I were, 1 have no Mo- 

ney, to pay Fees. 
. ' at. PI have ye burnt in Effigie, with Brimſtone, Galbanum, Ariſto- 
lochia, >Hypericon, and Rue; ina more terrible Cap, and painted Coat, 
than the Inquiſition, /yetever thought of — And if all this fail-z ll ſend 
ye back, toyour Wife. E: | 

7aul. You told me; ſo, :once before ; but now (I hope) you'll ſtay, *cill 
you catch me— Yet, don't like the Rogue. [ Aſide. 

Mat, Then P11 bring her to. you. [He throws up his Hat, Wind- Muſick 

is heard, with a Shout, without | 
.  Ful. What would this Peaſant be at ? —E have more than once, view?d 
'all the Pomp of Heaven, nor am TI ignorant, of what's moſt formidable 
in Hell : But what means this ? — Prethee arheo, what is it ? 

Mat. Areye come to your Prethee, Sirrah ? — Either march off ci- 
villy, or know ; that Will, or Nil, you ſhall-— Alas poor Rogertgo ;. 
your Wife's in chaſe of ye, -and-is juſt coming up ſtairs —Advance Jmpe- 
rl |! — [The ſame Muſickis' beard, A Lady wn a Veil enters, with ſhout- 

ing. Julia ſprings at him,and falls,as dead. It thunders.. All tartle 

Ful. ?Tis ſhe, ſhe?as found me out. | 

Mat, Fear nothing ; the Work. is done—— and now take care of the 
Lady. wy Fe . | | 

Grk PIl ſee it done: And having-made the Duke lavgh,: it ſhall be 
my next —_—_ to ſee you gratify*d. [Julia is carried of. Exeunt, all,but- 

atneo. . | 

Mat. And if Iget no more, *tis nogreat matter— I havelin'd my elf, 
pretty well, already : And now. all things conſider?d, I think my ſelf, 
happy enough; that I have*ſcapd Hanging, at laſt : Andifin-ſpight. of 
my Stars, I ſet up for a DoCtor, who can help it.. [Exit, 


SCENE Ulima. Montalto's Houſe. 
Emer Montalto (in a Nightgown) Marone, Portia: Attendants. 
Mon. I heard' it from my Friend; and muſt confeſs, 
Not without ſome ſurprize: I've here, and there, 
Read of the Devil's Power , to condenſe 
A Cloud ; Yaſlume, and aQtuate a Body; 
But never came near the Experiment, till now - 
Where were ye, in'that abſence? | 
_ #ſar.:Iremember : | ins 
No moreof- that, than:how, I was thrown back. | 
on. You wou'd do wellto make a Scrutiny Into 
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Into your ſelf, and/where you gueſs the Cauſes. 
' Unlearn that, firſt. 
Pg. And if you chance to find, 
You have oppreſt the Poor ; make reſtitution ; ; 
And Ck what's paſt, correct, whatis to-come. 
ar. Pd-once, fuch thoughts: But, when 1 confider?d, 
I Ko took, what Law,. had given me, 
I thought, there was no ſuch great haſte, or need. 
Por. The greater .the' Oppreſſion, when Law, _ 
Is made the Stale to*t. — This of Roderigo. 
For ought you know, was given ye, as a Caution. 
Mar. And had there been no Malice of his own, 
' I ſhould have thought ſo : But, ke ow?d me Money ; 
Ten thouſand Duckats:; And; Ky my : Conſcience, 
Thovght to have frighten'd me, toa Releaſe';. ' 
And, if Pre giv'n him one, I'll plead, ' per dures. | 
However, this Pm reſolv?d— Thar and other, the like Debts, PII 
give 'em all, to Pious Uſes — But. for Reltiettion— Alas, my Eſtate*s 
but ſmall, and 1 cannot. ; ., » [Montalto /anles. 
Mon. That.i is, you will not eons (perhaps). repent, 
\The late intended Treachery to your Country : 
A Vertuous Man (like Sceva in the Breach) 
Combats an Army, ſingly, for her, ſafety z 
Inſeparably they ſtard, and fall together : 
Cato, wou'd not ſurvive, his Countreys Liberty ; 
Nor did that Liberty, out-live Cato. 
Make me think better of ye yet, begin . 
Delay, is juſt ſo much time loſt. CEnter Grimaldi, Matheo. 
Gri, My Door here, has giv?n him a third remove. , 
Mat. AndI hope, therewill be no occaſion, of Shooingthim round. 
Gri. He'll tell ye the Story within; and, not unworth your hearing— 
In the mean, I cannot, too often congratulate, your recayery. 
Mon. Nor ; acknowledge, your Friendſhip. 
PII tell ye News ——- Good News(for there?s nothing, 
We mult not ſhare) —— Methinks, I am become 
Another Man ; And this ſma] niet, pleaſes,” + - 
Beyond the noiſe, of Crow N ow, 1 can fee, 
The great ones, heave li Moles, and at next turn, 
| Heave out themſelves; Another (Muſhrome'like) 
Spring ina Night, and cropp*d:cre Noon; A third, 
Snatch at a Booty, which, a fourth, Reikes from bim, 
And unconcern'd, my fell. . 
Gri, True happineſs, | 
Lies nor in Greatneſs, 'but an honeſt Mind, 
Not fram'd, of Accidents, nor:/fubjeft to*em-- 
A ſerene Breaſt; and ſuch a life, as is not 
*Sham'd to live, nor yet afraid, to die. 


Por. 


60 Belphegor: Or, The Marriage of the Devil. 
Por. And yet, how does the World, turmoil it ſelf ! 
How do they play away their days! and trifle, 
Their time in parts, ill they have ſlipp*d the whole ! 
One bulineſs breeds another ; Hope, deſire ; 
And that, makes room for more : How they afflict 
Themlelves, and envy others ! . Reſtleſs in War, 
And ey*n in peace unquiet ! Compaſs with Care, 
What they poſleſs, with more Anxiety ! 
Aon, To them that love it, be*c —I neither, like, 
The Merchandiſe, nor price, —What vt to him, . 
That can't diſſemble ? Him,that cannot flatter ? ; 
That's not ambitious, by Indignities, 
Toriſe to Dignities , and loſe himſelf? 
Whereas Retirement, as it coſts us nothing, 
Is much the ſhorter cut, to Heavenir ſelf. 
Enter Imperia aud Quartilla as Diſrafted. 
1np. Help, Help me, Siſter! —Can ye forgive me—you can't,you can't 
— Whither ſhall I run—He'll ha*me, he'll ha?me. 
Poy. You never injur?d me, or if you had, I have (as I ought forgot i It. 
Qua, Our Houſe is more than haunted. 
1p. Siſter --- Siſter —Pve marry?*d theDevil,—See ! where he ſtands! 
Por. Bleſs the poor miſerable Woman, good+-Heaven ! 


Qua. His Eyes, as big as Pampkins. [She ftarts,] And a Mouth, like ' 


any Baker*s Oven—Let me alone good Devil, and take my Lady—— ſhe's 

younger Fleſh. [She\ſtarts up and down, and ſhricks . 
Imp. See—See —The Houſe cracks—The Walls, are coming together 

That Beam, was ſhot at me. 

Qua, Pm your old Servant Quartila— good Devil. 


Imp. There too—The Ground opens —P'1l at bim tho'— Doſt thou 


yet brave me——Time was, thou fear?dſt me more— 11! give ye back, 
your Keys ——Doſt thou yet — yet 

Por. I ſee nothing, Siſter— pray walk i in with me—my Innocence dares. 
ſpeak to him. 

Imp. There, there, the greater Devil, Fieſchi \ 

Por. Poor afflicted Woman -— Her hurt Imagination, conceives any 
thing— Pray go in with me; Pll bear ye Company. 

Imp. No no, —Vil out, at that Window. LEnt.Rod, All are ſurpriz2d.Imp. 
and Quart. ſbrick, and runoff. Portia follows. | Rod. makes up to 
Marone, He gets þehind Montalto. Mon. fteps our. . 

Aton. Horror ! -- Be Man, or Devil, Pll know what thou art. [| Rod. 

gives back, 

Rod. Thy Vertue is beyond the Power of Hell—Beſafe——And if you 
have not heard my Story, there's one. [He points:to Math, ] can tell it 
ye——And ſo, my Embaſlie is at an end,per-force.. 

Mat. And your Creditors, may ſpeak toye, upon even terms: 

Rod. No more of that—On what Ris I fixſt aſs this Body, 

SOM. £2 you 


ft 


" 
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you [ To Matheo.} know — how I liv'd among ye, ye all know 
—- And why, I went off ſo ſoon, my Wife, beſt knows —In fhort, | have 
found Earth the'greater Hell, and being obliged to no more than my 
own Experience, mult declare, that Mens Souls, are in the right, and ?is 


| their Wives, that fend them thither.— And for my ſelf, promiſe ye, Pil 
- Never again repent me, at ſo dear a rate. 


[Ext. 

Mon. Stupendions! — And the more tconſider it, the more,.I'm at a 
tofs-- My firſt ſurpriſe, is now, aſtoniſhment. : 

Gri.l'm of Opinion, his two Servants,that were taken up the other night, 
may be the ſame, as their Maſter, and therefore I order*d Picaro, to 
bring them hither, as if they were to be put. upon the Rack : Perhaps, 
they?ll tell ye more. | | 

Mon. It can be no hurt ; tho?, nothing yet appears againſt em. 

Gri. Lwould, I could ſay as much of my unfortunate Nephew, that 
was; and whom, /mperie's laſt words, unwillingly brought to my Me-- 
mory—Can ye, asI have, and ever will, forget him. 

on. And more than that—1I have forgiv*n him ;. do you the ſame— 
He is not, naturally , Vicious,. and who knows, what his future aCtions 
may be—whatever were the Injury deſign'd, it was to me—My Portals 
ſafe and Pm reveng'd enough = The diſmal Obje@t once agen ! 

[Enter Rod. laden . Alt the Company again ſurprized. 

Rod. But ſtay ſuppoſe 

Mat. Are you, come agen ! —Nay then advance Bailiffs * [Rod.. 

ſtarts,” Recovers it, and goes up, ruffiing to him- | 

Rod. Beware firrah, how you fool, once too much — Suppoſe I ſay 


(my Term, being not a full third part expir*d) they*llnot receive me be-- 


low ? —Why— I muſt find ſomewhere, to put my Head —For the Wo- 
men, I bar *em, Bye, and Main: Who knows, but I may have better luck 
among the Men ?—I have (I muſt confeſs) learn'd ſome Wit among ye 3, 
and according to your frank, open, wonted Simplicity, Pl tell ye my de- 
ſign ; croſs-bite it, if you can. oF <4 

Mat. That couldI, firrah, if Idurſt,  [Frombehind Montalto. 

Rod. V1l buz Fears, and Jealouſies, among Citizens — FaCtions, among, 
Country Gentlemen—Grumblings, among Younger Brothers — Heart- 
burnings, among Courtiers— And Sedition, among the Common People. 
——— But, ſuppoſe again, my Citizens Wife, work her Husband, into a 
good Trade ? —My Country-Gentleman, be made-a Juſtice of the Peace?” 
— My Younger Brother, become an Elder Brother ? —My Conrtier,, 
ſtumble on a good Office ;, or, be taken off, with a Feather in his Cap ?— 
The common People, get another Opinion by the end ? — And at lafe 
Neceſlity force every Man, to comply, with what he is? Then am I but” 
where I was.---And (as I {aid before) in the greater Hell.--- And there- 
fore Gentlemen,'till we meet again, Buconos Nochios.[| He ſinks on the Stage.. 

Aon, It yet, amazes me. [I . 

Mat. Do not believe him,---it is not the firſt time. he has ſhewn me, 


that trick. 
Enter- 
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Enter Picaro, with Criſpo, «nd Ming, manacled. 


Pie. Thave brought them (Sir) according to-your commands :- But, 
if 1 may be belieyd, in my own Trade; the firſt. ſtretch, will pull %ar 
1n pieces. 

Gri. However, give*em the Queſtion ——— What are ye ? 

Cri/. The ſame our Maſter was— And ſince our Maſter (as I ſee) has 
gin us the ſlip ; what have Ito do, but follow him? -— 

- Min. The ſame will truſty 24ngo.—— Tell us of Racks! As I, came 
whole among ye; be- afſur*d, I'll not hazard, a Joynt, to ſatisfie, a 
World - Ev*n take %em all together. 

 Crif. And mine to boot. [Crif. ad Min.:drop, and kave dead. Bodies. 

Gri. 'Tis what 1 thonght—-Thoſe Bodies, were -aflum'd—See if you 
know ?em ; perhaps, they may have paſt. your hand. [To Picaro. 

Pic. As likely, as not ; [He turns them) — Why truly Sir, it 1s no 
Countrey Work, and whoever did it, need not beaſhan''d of't — Once 
- More—The Knot, is in theright place 3 and now þetter conſider it, tis 
all my own. work; this Koderigo — I remember him—his name, was 
Scabbaltcchio, a Neapolitan Bandit ; | made his Paſsport for Pother World, 
about four Years ſince— But a more cowardly Rogue, I never ſaw — 
* Hehung on Arſe, more than a Bear, going to a Stake ; and was three 
quarters dead, ere he got half the Ladder. — Butfor the other two, 
I know no more of them, but that it was my Work too ; and for Plain- 
Work, I dare juſtifie it. 

Gri. Well, take them off, and throw %em together, into fome hole or 
- other. [They are aragg'd off. 
Mar. And let *em lye, 'till T enquireafter them. 

Gri. And beware you, how ye venture another trip, to Terra damnata. 

Aer. But the Mob (Um told) are gatiiato my Houſe, and rifling, 
what theBank has left. | 

-  Gri. 'Tisnatural to'em, when they cannot cudgel the Aſs, to. vent 

their rage againſt the Pack-Saddle Goy make your Peace with the 

Senate, and for the reſt, time may obliterate your Oppreſſions, and the 

next Ape forget their Fathers were undone by ye. FCPortia re-enters. 

Por. Poor comfortleſs Woman ; ſhe?s falPn aſleep at laft. 8 

Aon. | think *twould dowell, to ſend her, and all the: Women, to 
the Convertiti. : 

Gri. And for Panſa, Pll ſecure him, the Galleys. — And now Sir, 
__ give meleave totellyein private, what yer, I have in charge from 

the Senate. Our Duke, having abſolwd his two Years Government, 
the Senate, is at laſt become ſo ſenſible of your Merit, that they 'have 
elected you, Duke, in his room : A more ſolemn Meſlage, will ſud- 
denly attend ye. : | 

Aon. Tempt'not your Friend, with. a fair: gilded Pill. 
All butrerneſs within: I am content, 


. 


And 
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And what can Providence add more. | 
Ceſar himſelf, The Maſter of ſo mary, _ . 
Is yet, the Servant of more. | 
Por. Af'why ſhould my. Montalto: ſeek elſewhere, 
What he may give himſelf? If ever Ambition 
-Were juſtifiable, ?tis the Ambition, 7 
Of being rather good, than great. | 
Gri. Let Snakes, and Worms (the Emblems of Self-Love) 
Circle themſelves, into themſelves ; while Nature 
Minds more, the Preſervation of the whole, 
Than any fingle Birth — Your Country calls, 
And you muſt once more, ſerve her. | 
Mon. Why ſhould I waſte my ſmall remain of Life, 
In blind purſuit, of what, can only ſerve me, 
To furniſh out, an Epitaph ? Yet muſt; 
Subje&t me, to the World, and laſh of Fortune. 
Por. Fortune. Who'd truſt her,that hasever heard, 
A Triumph, turn'd.into a Sacrifice ? | 
Or aſwolPn Favourite, whom .the ſame day, 
Saw worſhipp'd,by the Senate, and ere night, 
Torn piece-meal, by the People. 
Mon. No Portia, 
We'll find ſome nobler Obje(t ; one, on which: 
She has no Empire. 
Por, There , ſpoke Afontalto ! 
And let the World, from his Example, karn. 
Crimes may be fortunate, while Vertuecreeps. 
And (like a Flower,oppreſt with. Morning Dew): 
Droops its negle&ted Head ; but it will, riſe ; 
Riſe, under the dead weight ; when tothers ſhall | 
(Like mighty Ruins) break themſelves, on what they fall | 
| | [ Exennt Omnes,. 
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Spoken by IMPERTIA. 


LL ts not dowe: There's yet, a word or two, 
For th' Author ; And (Fair Ladies) firſt to you: 
Tow, who're the making, or the marring Powers, 
( For moſt Mens Watches ever went by yours) © 
From you, he hopes he need: not fear a frown, 
For what is Portia's Vertue, but your own? 7 
Tour own tranſcrib'd : and what. (if ye'muſt know 
The truth) heonly copy'd off from you. | 


But for my ſelf: For once, ev'n let me paſs p : 


And tho' the face mayn't pleaſe ye, ſpare th' Glaſs ; 
Te can't but ſay,” I made the Devil an Aſs : 
Contraries, by thetr contraries appear ; 
Were you all "like, where were the Good, or Fair ? 
There were no Fund for Wit, were all Men Wife, 
And Fools," wou'd want their Repreſentatives. 
Faith (Ladies) take it favourably ; and then, 
He thinks he's more than half-ſecure 0th” Mex : 
For you, that have good Wives, can't diſapprove 
'  QThat in another, which in them, ye love: «+ 
| nd you, that have got bad ones, cannot call 
; "The Gopy ill, that hits th' Original : 
What, tho" at home, ye dare Jranke tread, for fear ; 
T*are outief hearing now, and may langh, here : 
_Hnd you, thatinev;r had any of your own, 
May view the Ground, before the Match be ran. 
Sare, ſome of ye will beipleas'd: Andif ſo, 
Give me jour hands upen't : And ſeal it you 
Fair Ladies) with a Smile, "twill clear the Air, 
 » Make it a ſtarry Evenirg,. and all, fair.” 
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